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TALE II. 



CHAPTER I. 



. The two ratixed 



To the wilderness, but 'twas with aims* 

ParadUe Regained. 

TuJB burning sun of Syriadiad not yel altained 
its'highest point in the horizon, when a knight 
of theRed-cro66, who had left his distant northern 
home, and joined the host of the crusaders in Pales- 
tine, was pacing slowly along the sandy deserts 
which lie in the vicinity of the Dead Sel^ or, as 
it is called, the Lake Asphaltites, wliere the waves 
of the Jordan pour themselves into an inland sea, 
from which there is no discharge of waters. 
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4 TALKS dF THE CKUSADSRS. 

The warlike pilgrim liad toiled among difi and 
precipioes during the eailier part of the momii^; 
more lately^ iasoingAom those rooky aaddangcK^ 
ous defiles, he had entered upon that great plain, 
where the accursed dties provoked, in andent 
days, the direct and dreadful yengeance of the 
Omnipotent 

The toil, the thirst, the dangors of Ae way, 
wereforgotten, it tbe^iravidder rpoalkd the ftar- 
ful catastrophe, which had converted into an arid 
and dismal wilderness the fair and fertile valley 
of Siddim, once well watered, even as the Garden 
of the Lord, now a parched and blighted waste, 
condonned to eternal sterility. 

Crossing himself, as he viewed the dark mass 
of rolling waters, in colour as in quality unlike 
those of every other lake, the traveller shuddered 
as he remembered, that beneath these sluggidi 
waves lay the once proud cities of the plain, whose 
grave was dug by the tliunder of the heavens, or 
the eruption of subtaraneous fire, and whose re- 
itiains were hid, even by that sea which holds no 
living fish in its bosom ^ bears no skifP on its sur- 
face, and, as if its own dreadful bed were theonly 
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fit receplaele for its suUen waters,< iends not, 
like other Ukes, a tiflmte to the o^een. Tlie 
wkkok land WKpd, ^s in the days of MmfiBy was 
*^ brimstoiie and salt ; it is not sovih n«r .l^ftvetb, 
nor any grass growetib thereon C" the k^d as well 
as the lake ifiight be termed dead, as fxrodiiping do- 
thing having tesepablanoe to yegetation, and evi&n 
the; TeQr air w^ entirdy devoid of j(» oidinary 
winged iiAabttMitS) deterred probaUy by the 
odour of bituntfsn and suli^nr which. the burning 
Bun exhaled from the waters of the lake, ni steam- 
ing clouds, fre(|uentl/^ assuiniijg the appeaiaaoe 
of wat^r^spottts. Masses of the slimy and sul- 
jj^uKedus j»ibstance caUed nAphtba» wbidi floated 
idly on the sluggbh and sullen Wf^ves, supplied 
.those rolling clouds with new. viqpours,. and aeeai*- 
ed to' ffve dwfol ti^fttiiiiioDy to t^e truth of the 
Mosaie Jltetory. 

Upoft'thitf scene of deeobtiontbe sun afaone 
with $lminst intelerabte splendour, and aU linbg 
;ntttureJappeaKed'to baye hidden itself fioom.the 
raysf excifpting the solitary figure whiefa moved 
'tlffough^tbe flittii^ sand at a fi)ot's paos, and 
appeared this stile breathing thing on the wide sur- 
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ftoe of die ^fi$m. Tbe di«B8 of die rider, and 
the ttooOlitieiDeiite of nn florae^ eeemed Ao^eii oh 
pnrpoie, as most peoriiorlj uifit fer tlie traveler 
in eoeh a eoastry. A coat of Ikiked mail, with 
long deovee, plated gam^leta, and a steel Iiteaat- 
plate, had not been esteoned a sirfldent we^ht 
of armour; there was atoo hia triaagdar dndd 
suspended round his nedc, and his barted helatet 
of sted, OTOt whieh flowed a hood and eeUar of 
maO, whieh was drawn around the warrior'^ 
dionldevs and diroat, and fiVed up the Taeancy 
between die hanberk and the head-f^eee. Bis 
low^ limbs were sheathed, like his body, in flezi- 
Ue mail, security the 1^ and thighs, while the 
ftet rested in plated shoes, whidi ceftrespcmd- 
ed wiib the gaundets. A long, broad, straight- 
shaped, dimUe-edged faldnon, with a handle 
fiMrmed Hke a cross, corresponded widi a stout 
poniard an the odicr side. Secured to Ins paddle 
widi oile ond resting on his elmup, the knight 
had Iris proper weapM, die long steel-headM 
lance, which, as be rode, pngeeted badtwards, 
and c^btyed its litde pennoncdie, to dally with' 
the finnt fareeie, or drop in the dead cdm. T4» 
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TAtES or THE CRUSADERS. 7 

this cumbrous eqaipment must be added a tttr- 
txxit of embtoidered cloth, much frayed and 
worn, irhicb was thus far useftil, that it excluded 
the buTtiing rays of the $un from the armour, 
wUch they would otherwise have rendered into- 
leraUe to the wearer. The surcoat bore, in se- 
Yeral places, the arms of the owner, altiiough 
mticb defiiced. These seemed to be a couchant 
leopard, with the motto, ** I sleep*— wake me not'*' 
An outline of the same device might have been 
traced on his shield, though many a blow, had al- 
most eflbced the painting. The flat top of his 
cuibbrous cylindrical helmet was unadorned wit9i 
any crest. In retaining their own unwieldy de- 
fensive armour, the northern crusaders seemed to 
set at defiance tbe nature of the climate and coun- 
try in which they were come to war. 

The accoutrements of the horse were scarcely 
less massive and unwieldy than tbose of the rider. 
The animal had a heavy saddle plated with sted, 
iitaitiil^g in front with a species of breast-plate, and 
behind witb defensive armour made to cover die 
loms. Then there was a steel axe, or hammer, 
called a mace-ef-arms, and which hung to the 
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8 TALBS OF TBS C&1MADB&S. 

saddle-bow ; the reins weie secured by duun* 
worky and the firont-stell of the bridle was a steel 
plate, with apertures for the eyes and nostriU^ 
haviiig in the midst a short sharp pike, pngecting 
from the foiehead of die hoise like the ham of 
the fitbuJoiis unicom. 

But habit had made the endurance of this load 
of panoply a second nature, both to the knil^t 
and his gallant chaiger. Numbers, indeed, of the 
western warriors who hurried to Falesdne, died 
ere they became inured to the burning dimate; 
but there were others to whom that dimate b^ 
came innocent and even fiiendfy, andamm^ ihia 
fortunate number was the siditary horseman who 
now traversed the border of the Dead Sea. 

Nature, whidi cast his limbs in a mould of mip 
common strength, fitted to wear lus linked hgor 
berk with as mudi ease as if the meshes had been 
formed of c<^ebs, bad endowed him with a con- 
«titutioa as strong as. his limbs, and which beib 
'defiance to abiiost all changes of dinate, as well 
ras to . fatigue and privatioos of all kin^s. H|b 
diqtosition seemed, ^ some degtee, to partake of 
%bfi ^lalities of his bodily firame; and as theone 
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posieMed great stc^^fth and endurance, united 
with the pow^ o£ rident eJEertion, the other, 
laider a eahn and tmdiatiurbed smnUanee, 1^ 
muck of the fiery and enthusieetic loye o£ ghvj 
which c<m0dtated tbe principal attfibote of the 
renowned Norman line, and bad rendered them 
sovereigns in every corner of Europe, where they 
had dtawn their adventurous sfwcards. 

It was not, however, to all the race that fortune 
pvoposedsuchtemptingrewards; and those obtain- 
edfaythesolitary knight during two years^campaign 
in Palestine, had bew only t^nporal fame, and, 
as he was taug^ to believe, spiritual priyiUips. 
Meantime, his slender stock of money had melted 
away, the rather that he did not pursue an^ of the 
<Nrdinary modes by whidi the followers of the 
crusade condescended to recruit thek diminished 
resources, at the expense of the people of Pales- 
tine ; he exacted no. gifts from die wri^tched na- 
lives for sparing, their possessions when engaged 
in warfiire with the Sasaceps, and he had not ci|- 
joyed 901 opportunity of enriching himself by the 
ransom of jsny prisoneirs of consequence. Th^ 
small train which had followed hii?a from his na- 
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10 TALES OF THE CRUSADERS. 

tiire otmntry, had beeti gmdnally ^mii^ed, as 
die meani oPitianitaiiiiiig them disappeared, and 
Ml onty remaimiig sqoire was at present on a sidr* 
led» and imaUe to attend bis mastor, who trave- 
led, as we have seen, ringly and alone. This 
was of littte consequence to the crusader, who was 
accostomed to consider his good sword as his 
safest escort, and deront thooghts as his best 
companion. 

Nature had, bowcTer, her demands fiyr refrefl^ 
ment and repose, ew&i on the iron frame and pa- 
tient disposition of the Knight of the Sleeping 
Leopard ; and at noon, when the Dead Sea lay at 
some distance on his right, he joyfiiUy hailed the 
^ht of two or three palm-trees, which arose be- 
side the weU whidi was asfflgned for his mid-day 
station. His good horse, too, wluch had plodded 
forward with the steady endurance of bis master, 
now lifted his head, expanded his nostrils, and 
quickened his pace, as if he snuftd afitr off the 
living waters, which were to be the place of repose 
and refreshment. But labour and danger were 
doomed to intervene ere the horse or horseman 
Teached the desired spot. 
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As tbe Knight of the Couehant Leopard con* 
tkmed to fix his eyes attentively on the yet dift- 
tmt clnster of pabn-trees, it seemed to him as if 
some olgect was moring amongst them and beside 
them. The distant form separated itself from 
the trees, which pardy hid its motions, and aJ- 
Tsneed towards the knight with a speed which soon 
^^hemed u mounted horseman, whom his turban, 
long spear, and gveen caftan floating in the wind, 
on Ms nel^rer approadi, showed to be a Saracen 
caviHer. ^ In the desert,"^ saith an Eastern pro- 
Terbj ** no man meets a friend.^ The crusader 
was totally indifferent whether the infidel, who 
now approached on his gallant barb, as if borne 
on ihe wings of an eagle, came as friend or fi:>e— 
perhaps, as a Towed champion of the Cross, he 
might rftther have preferred the latter. He dis- 
engaged his lance firom Ids saddle, sased it with 
Ae ri^t hand, placed it in rest with ite pdnt 
half devaited, gathered up the reins in th^ left, 
waked his horse's mettle with the spur, and prc^ 
pared to encounter the stranger with the calm sel^ 
confidence, belonging to the victor in many cott- 
tests. 
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12 TAX.SS or TUK CKUftAI^X&fi. 



The Sancen came on at the speedy gaUop of 
an AnbhonenuBi) numagiog hb steed move bf 
' bis limbB, and the mflection of his body, than by 
any ose of the reins, whidi hiu^ loose in his kft 
hand; so that he was enM>led to wield the S{^ 
lomidbiiddfflrof tbesldn of thediinQcerostpipji- 
maited wiA fiilver- loops, -which he wQse m h^ 
ann, swinging it as if he meant to - c^ypose lis 
slender cixde to the formidable thrust of the wes^ 
em lanoe. His own long spear was not ocMieb- 
ed or lerreUed Uhe that of his antagcmist, Iiut 
gnuped by the middle with Ins right han^ an^ 
bmdisfaed at arm^s length aboTo las head* Afi 
.the cayaher approached his enemy at fcdl caaeo^ 
he seemed to expect that the Knij^ of the'Laoe 
.pard should put his horse to the gallop to enooun- 
terhim. But the Christian knight, well aequaint- 
^ with the cust<»ns of Eastern warriors, did no^ 
mean to ^dmust his good horse by any uiAieoai- 
sary exertion; and, on the cMitraryyinsde a dead- 
hslt, confident that if his enemy ad^iu^ed to the 
actual shock,' his. own weight, and thi^t of his 
.powerful charger, would give lum sufficient ad- 
vantage, without the additional momentum of ra- 
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pid motion. BquaHy aensilde and apprehensive of 
such a probable result, the Saracen cayaBer, when 
he had approached towards liie Christian within 
twice the lengdi of his hmce, wheeled his steed' 
to the ieft'wkh iluinitdble dexterity, and rode 
l^ice around his antagonist, who, turning without 
qiutting his ground, and presenting his front con- 
standy to Ms eniemy, frustrated his attempts to 
attack hitn on an ungtourded pmit ; so that the 
Saracen, wheeling his horse, was fidn to retreat 
to the cBiBtance of an hundred yards. A second 
time, like a hawk attacking a haN>n, the Moor re- 
newed the chaige, and a second time was fidn to 
retreat, without coming to a close struggle. A 
dnrd time-he approachedin the same manner, 
when the Christian knight, desirous to terminate 
this illusory warfare, in which he might at length 
have been worn out by the activity of his foeman, 
suddenly seised the mace which hung at his saddle- 
bow, and, with a strong hand and unerring aim, 
hurled it against the head of the Emir, for such 
and not less his enemy appeared. The Saracen was 
just aware of the formidable missile m time to in- 
terpose, his light bttdder betwixt the mace and his 
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head ; buttfae viobooe of the hkm foiced the buck- 
ler down on his turban, and though that defimee 
alflo contiifauted to deadm its Tioknce, the Sara*^ 
cen was beaten fiom hia hone. Ere the Cbriatian 
could avail hiniadf of tfaia miahap, hia lUaftUe foe- 
man qpamng firom the ground, and, eaUii^^eii hia 
hcHrae, which instantly returned to his Bide, he kq^ 
ed into Ins aeat without touching the atinup, and 
rqpdnedall the adTantagj^ of whidi the Kni^^of 
the Leopaid hi^ed to deprire him. But the ht» 
ter hadin the meanwhile recovered hia mace, and 
the EaaleiB eavalier, who remembeied the Btfengtb 
and dexterity with whidi he had aimed it, seemed 
to ke^ cautiously oi^ of reach ctfAat weapon, of 
which he had so lately felt the force ; while he 
showed his purpose of wagmg a distant warfim 
with missile weapons of his own. Planliiig his 
long spear in the sand at a distance fiom the 
scene of combat, he strung with^great address a 
short bow, which he carried at his back, and put* 
ting his horse to the gallqp^ once more described 
two or three circles of « wider extent than former- 
ly, in the course of wfai<^ he 4isdisrged six ar* 
rows at the Cbrisuw with ^wk uneiring skill, 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



that the goodqess of his haro^as abne saved him 
from being woimded in as many places. The 
seventh shaft apparently found a less perfect part 
ci£ the armour^ and the Christian dropped hea- 
vily &om his horse. But what was the surprise 
of the Saracen, when, dismounting to examine 
the condition of his prostrate enemy, he found 
himself suddenly within die graqp of the IBuro- 
pean, who had had recourse to this artifice to bring 
his enemy within his r^^h ! Even in this deadly 
grapple, the Saracen was saved by his a^^Uty and 
presence of mind* He uplposed the sword-belt^, 
in which the Knight of the Leopard had fixed hia 
hold, and thus eluding his fatal grasp^ momHed 
his horse, which seqned to watch his motions with 
the intelligence of a human being, and again rode 
oft. But in the last encounter the Saimsen had lost 
his sword and his quiver of arrows^ both of whidi 
were attached to the girdle, which heiras obliged 
to a])andpn. He had also lost his turban in the 
striiggle. These disadvantages sieemed to indine 
the Moslem to a truce : He approached the 
Cl^ristian with his right hwd eJitended, but no 
longer in a me;nacing attitude. 

16 
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'^ There k trace betwixt our nttioM,** he said, 
in the lingua franca commonly used for the 
purpose of commuxdeation' with the crusaders; 
^< wherefore diould there be war betwixt thee and 
meP-^Let diere be peace betwixt us.^ 

<* I am well contented,^ answered he of the 
Gouchant Le<^ard ; ^ but what security doest 
thou offer that thou wilt observe the truce ?^ 

'^ The word of a follower of the Prophet was 
never broken,^ answered the Emir. '* It is thou, 
brave Nazarene, from whom I should demand se- 
curity, did I not know that treason seldom dwells 
with courage.'' 

The crusader felt^ that the confidence of the 
Moslem made him ashamed of his own doubts. 

^^ By the cross of my sword,'" he said, laying 
his hand on the weapon as he spoke, ^^ I will be 
true companion to thee, Saracen, while our for- 
tune wills that we remain in company together.'' 

^* By Mohammedy Prophet of Grod, and by 
Allah, God of die Prophet," replied his late foe- 
man, ^* there is not treachery in my heart towards 
thee. And now wend we to jcmdi&r fountain, for 
the hour of rest is at hand, and the stream bad 
11 
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TALES OF THB CRUSADKRS. 17 

hardly touched my lip when I was called to batde 
by thy approach.^ 

The Knight of the Couchant Leopard yielded 
a ready and courteous assent ; and the late foes, 
without an angry look or gesture of doubt, rode 
side by side to the little cluster of palm-trees. 
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CHAPTER II. 

Times of danger have always, and in a pecu- 
liar degree, their seasons of good- will and of se- 
curity ; and this was particularly so in the ancient 
feudal ages, in which, as the manners of the pe- 
riod had assigned war to be the chief and most 
worthy occupation of mankind, the intervals of 
peace, or rather of truce, were highly relished by 
those warriors to whom they were seldom granted, 
and endeared by the very circumstances which 
rendered them transitory. It was not worth while 
preserving any permanent enmity against a foe, 
whom a champion had fought with to-day, and 
might again stand in bloody opposition to upon 
the next morning. The time and situation af- 

18 
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forded so much room for the ebullition of violent 
passions, that men, unless when peculiarly oppo- 
sed to each other, or provoked by the recollection 
of private and individual wrongs, cheerfully en- 
joyed in each other's society the brief intervals of 
pacific intercourse, which a warlike life admitted. 
The distinction of religions, nay, the fanatical 
zeal which animated the followers of the Cross and 
of the Crescent against each other, was much i^ft^ 
ened by a feeling so natural to generous combat- 
ants, and especially cherished by the spirit of chi- 
valry. This last strong impulse had extended it- 
self gradually from the Christians to their mortal 
enemies the Saracens, both of Spain and of Pa- 
lestine. The latter were indeed no longer the fa- 
natical savages, who had burst from the centre of 
Arabian deserts, with the sabre in the one hand, 
and the Koran in the other, to inflict death or the 
faith of Mahommed, or, at the best, slavery and 
tribute, upon all who dared to oppose the belief of 
the prophet of Mecca. These alternatives indeed 
had been offered to the unwarlike Greeks and Sy- 
rians ; but in contending with the western Chris- 



Digitized byVjOOQlC 



so TALES OF THE CEUSADEBS. 

tiling miimatedby a seal as fiery ds their own, and 
possessed of as unconquerable courage, address, 
and success in arms, the Saracens gradually caught 
a part of their manners, and especially of those 
chiyalrous observances, which were so well calcu* 
lated to charm the minds of a proud and conquer- 
ing people. They had their tournaments and 
games of chivalry ; they had even their knights, 
or some nmk aaalc^ous ; and above all, the Sara- 
eoas observed their plighted &ith with an accuracy 
which might sometimes put to shame those who 
owned a better religion* Their buces, whether 
nati<«al or betwixt individuals, were faithfully ob- 
served ; and thus it was, that war, in itself perhaps 
.the greatest of evils, yet gave occasion for display 
of good faith, generosity, clemency, and even kind- 
ly affections, which less frequently occur in more 
tranquil periods, where the passions of mai, expe- 
riencing wrongs or entertaining quarrels which 
cannot be brought to instant decision, are apt to 
smoulder f<» a length of time in the bosoms of 
those who are so unhappy as to be their prey. 
It was under the influence of these milder feel- 
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ings, irhic^ soften the horrors of wai&re, that the 
Christiau and Saracen, who had so htdy done 
their best for each other^s mutual destruction, 
rode at a slow pace towards the fountain of palm* 
trees, to whidi the Knight of the Cooehant Leo- 
pard had been tending, when interrupted in mid 
passage by his fleet and dangerous adversary. 
Each was wrapt for some time in his own reflee- 
tions, and took breath after an encounter which 
had threatened to be fatal to one or both ; and 
their good horses seemed no less to enjoy the ixK 
terval of repose. That g£ the Saracen, howerer, 
though he had been forced into much the more 
violent and extended sphare of motion, appeared to 
have suffered less from fatigue than the charger 
of the Eilrc^an knight. The sweat hung still 
clammy on Ihe li^bs of the last, when those of 
the noUe Arab were completely dried l^ the in^ 
terval of tranquil exercise^ all saving the fiiom- 
flakes which were still visible on his bridle and 
housings. The loose soil en which he trod se 
much augmented the distress of the Christianas 
horse, heavily loaded by his own armour and the 
weight of bis rider, 4hat the latter jumped from his 
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saddle, and led his charger along the deep dust 
of the loamy soil, which was burned in the sun 
into a substance more impalpable than the finest 
sand, and thus gave the fiuthfiil horse refreshment 
at the expense of his own additional toil ; for, 
iron-sheathed as he was, he sunk over the mailed 
shoes at every step, which he placed on a surface 
so light and unresisting. 

" You are right,*" said the Saracen ; and it was 
the first word that either had spoken since thdr 
truce was concluded, — " your strong horse de- 
serves your care ; but what do you in the desert 
with an animal, which sinks over the fetlock at 
every step, as if he would plant each foot deep as 
the root of a date tree ?^^ . 

'^ Thou speakest rightly, Saracen,^ said the 
Christian knight, not delighted in the tone with 
which the infidel criticized his favourite horse,— 
'^ rightly, according to thy knowledge and obserr 
vation. But my good horse hath ere now borne me, 
in mine own land, over as wide a lake as thou 
seest yonder spread out behind us, yet not wet 
one hair above his hoof/'* 

The Saracen looked at him with as much sur- 
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prise as his manners permitted him to testify, 
which was only expressed by a slight approach to 
a disdainful smile, that hardly curled pereepti^ 
bly the broad thick mustache which enveloped his 
upper lip, 

^^ It is justly spoken,^ he said, instantly com- 
posing himself to his usual serene gravity,—*^ list^ 
to a Frank, and hear a fable.^ 

" Thou art not courteous, misbeliever,^ replied 
the crusader, << to doubt the word of a dubbed 
knight ; and were it not that thou speakest in ig« 
norance, and not in malice, our truce had its end- 
ing ere it is well begun. Thinkest thou I tell 
thee an untruth, when I say that I, one of five 
hundred horsemen, armed in complete m^l, have 
ridden — ay, and ridden for miles, upon water.as 
solid as the crystal, and ten times less brittle ?^ 
' " What wouWst thou tell me ?'* answered the 
Moslem ; *^ yonder inland sea thou dost point at is 
peculiar in this, that, by the especial curse of God, 
it su£Pereth nothing to sink in its waves, but 
wafts them away, and casts them on its margin ; 
but neither the Dead Sea, nor any of the seven 
oceans which environ the earth, will endure on their 
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saxtice the pressure of a honeys foet> more than 
the Red Sea endured to sustain the advance of 
Phanu)h and his ho8t«^ 

*< You speak truth after your knowledge, Sa-' 
racen,^* said the Christian knight ; ^^ and yet, 
trust mC) I fable not according to mine. Heat 
converts this soil into something almost as un- 
stable as water ; and in my land cold often con-* 
verts the water itself into a substance as hard as 
rode Let us speak of this no longer ; for the 
thoughts of the calm, dear, blue reftilgence of a 
winter^s lake, glimmerii^ to stars and moonbeam, 
aggravate the horrors of this fiery desert, where, 
methinks, the very air whidi we breathe is like 
the vapour of a fiery furnace sevai times heat* 
ed.'' 

The Saracen looked on him with some atten- 
tion, as if to discover in what sense he was to un- 
derstand words, which, to him, must have appear- 
ed either to contain something of mystery, or of 
imposition. At length he seemed determined in 
what manner to receive the language of his new 
eompanioD. 

<« You are,^ he said, ^^ of a nation that loves 
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to laagh, and you make sport with yourselres, 
and with others, by telling what is impossible, 
and reporting what nerer chanced. Thou, art one 
of the knights of France, who hold it for glee and 
pastime to gab,* as they term it, of exploits that are 
beyond human power. I were wrong to challenge, 
for the time, the privilege of thy speech, since 
boasting is more natural to thee than truth.*^ 

*< I am not of their land, neither of ih&i ts^ 
shion,^ said the Knight, ^* which is, as thou welt 
sayest, to gaS of that which they dare hot under-*' 
take, or undertaking cannot perfect. Sut in this 
I have imitated their folly, brave Saracen, that 
in speaking' to thee of what thou can^st not com-i 
prehend, 1 have, even in speaking most simple 
truth, AiUy incurred the. character of a braggart 
in lliy eyes ; so, I pray you, let my words pass.^ 

They were now arrived at the knot of palm-r 
tre^s, and the fountain which welled out from be- 
neath their shade in sparkling profusion. 



* Gaber. This French word signified a sort of spoit much 
used among the French chivalry, which consisted in vying with 
each other in making the most romantic gasconades. 
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, We have spoken of a moment of truce in the 
midst of war ; and this, a spot of beauty in the 
midst of a starile jdesert, was scarce less dear to 
the imagination. It was a scene which, perhaps, 
would elsewhere hare deserved little notice; but 
as the single speck, in a boundless horizon, which 
promised the refireshment of shade and living 
water, these blessings, held cheap where they are 
common, rendered the fountain and its neighbour- 
hood a little paradise. Some generous or chari- 
table hand, ere yet the evil days of Palestine be- 
gan, had walled in and arched over the fountain, 
to preserve it from being absorbed in the earth, 
or choked by the flitting clouds <^ dust with 
which the least breath of wind covered the desert. 
The arch was now broken, and partly ruinous ; 
but it still so far projected over, imd covered in 
the fountain, that it excluded the sun in a great 
measure from its waters, which, hardly touched 
by a straggling beam, while all around was blazing, 
lay in a steady repose, alike delightful to the eye 
and the imagination. Stealing from under the 
^ch, they were first received in a marble basin. 
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much defaced indeed, but still cheering the eye, 
by shewing that the J)Iace was anciently consider- 
ed as a station, that the hand of man had been 
there, and that man's accommodation had been 
in some measure attended to. The thirsty and 
weary traveller was reminded by these signs, that 
others had suffered similar difficulties, reposed in 
the same spot, and, doubtless, found their way in 
safety to a more fertile country. Again, the little 
scarce visible current which escaped from the ba- 
sing served to nourish the few trees which sur- 
rounded the fountain, and where it sunk into the 
ground and disappeared, its refreshing presence 
was acknowledged by a carpet of velvet verdure, 
. In this delightful spot the two warriors halted, 
and each, after his own fashion, proceeded to re- 
lieve his horse from saddle, bit, and rein, and 
permitted the animals to drink at the basin, ere 
they re&eshed themselves from the fountain head, 
which arose under the vault. They then suffered 
the steeds to go loose, confident that their interest, 
as well as their domesticated habits, would pre- 
. vent their straying from the pure water and fresh 
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. Christian and Saracen next sat down toge- 
ther on l|ie turf, and produced each the small 
allowance of store which they carried for their 
own re&eshment. Yet, ere they severally pro- 
ceeded to their scanty meal, they eyed each 
other with thi^ curiosity which the dose and. 
doubtful conflict in which they had been so late- 
ly engaged was calculated to inspire. Each was 
desirous to measure the strength, and form some 
esdmate of the character, of an adversary so for^ 
midable ; and each was compelled to acknowledge, -. 
that had he fallen in the conffict, it had been by 
a noble hand. 

The champions formed a striking contrast to 
each other in person and features, and might 
have formed no inaccurate representatives of their 
different nations. The Frank seemed a powerful 
man, built after the ancient Gothic cast of form, 
with brown hair, which, on the removal of his 
helmet, was seen to curl thick and profusely over 
his head. His features had acquired, from the 
hot climate, a hue much darker than those parts 
dPhts neck which were less frequently exposed to 
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view, or than was warranted by his full and well 
opened blue ^e, the colour of his. hair, and of 
the mustaches which thickly shaded his upper 
lip, while hb chin was carefully divested of beard, 
after the Norman fashion. His nose was Giedan 
and well formed ; his mouth a little large in pro^ 
portion, but filled with well-set^ stiong, and beau* 
tifiilly white teeth; his head small, and set upon 
the neck with much grace. His age could not ex^ 
oeed thirty,' but if the effectB of toil and climate 
were allowed for, might be three or four years un« 
der that period. His form was tall, powerful, and 
athletic, like that of a man whose strength might, 
in latter life, become unwieldy^ but whidi was hi- 
therto united with lightness and acti^ty. His 
hands, when he withdrew the mailed gloves, were 
long, fiiir, and well-proportioned ; the wrist-bones 
peculiarly large and strong ; and the arms them- 
sdLves remarkably well-shaped and brawny. A mi- 
litary hardihood, and careless frankness of expres- 
sion, characterised his Isnguage and his motions ; 
and his vmoe had the tone of one more accustom- 
ed to command than to obey, and who was in the 
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habit of expressing his sentiments aloud and bold* 
ly, whereyer h^ was called upon to announce them: 
The Saracen £mir formed a marked and stri- 
king contrast with the western crusader. His 
stature was indeed above the middle size, but he 
was at least three inches shorter than the Euro- 
pean, whose size approached the gigantic. His 
slender limbs, and long spare hands and arms, 
though well proportioned to his person, and suit- 
ed to the style of his countenance, did not at first 
aspect promise the display of vigour and elasticity 
which the Emir had lately exhibited. But on 
looking more closely, his Umbs, where exposed to 
view, seemed divested of all that was fleshy or 
cumbersome ; so that nothing being left but bone, 
brawn, and sinew, it was a frame fitted for exer- 
tion and fatigue, far beyond that of a bulky cham- 
pion, whose strength and size are counterbalanced 
by weight, and who is exhausted by his own exer- 
tions. The countenance of the Saracen naturally 
bore a general national resemblance to the eastern 
tribe from whom he descended, and was as unUke as 
possible to the exaggerated terms in which the min- 
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fitrds of the day were wont to represent the infidel 
champions, and the fabulous descripticm which a 
nster art still presents upon sign-posts. Hi? fea- 
tures were smaU, well formed, and deUcate, though 
deeply embrowned by the eastern sun> and termi- 
nated by a flowing and curled black beard, which 
seemed trimmed with peculiar care. The nose 
was straight and r^ular, the eyes keen, deep- 
set, black, and glowing, and his teeth equalled in 
beauty the ivory of his deserts. The person and 
proportions of the Saracen, in short, stretched on 
the turf near to his powerful antagonist, might 
have been compared to his sheeny and crescent- 
formed sabre, with its narrow and light, but bright 
and keen Damascus blade, contrasted with the 
long and ponderous Gothic war-sword which was 
flung' unbuckled on the same sod. The Emir was 
in the very flower of his age, and might perhaps 
have been termed eminently beautiful, but for the 
narrowness of his forehead, and something of too 
much thinness and sharpness of feature, or at 
least what seemed such in an European estimate 
of beauty. 
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The manners of the Eastern warrior were grave, 
graceful, and decorous ; indicating, however, in 
some particulars, the habitual restraint which 
men of warm and choleric tempers often set as a 
guard upon their native impetuosity of disposition, 
and at the same time a sense of his own dignity, 
which seemed to impose a certain formality of be- 
haviour in him who entertained it. 

This haughty feeling of superiority was perhaps 
equally entertained by his new European acquaint- 
ance, but the effect was different ; and the same 
feeling, which dictated to the ChristiaQ knight a 
bold, Uunt, and somewhat careless bearing, as one 
too conscious of his own importance to be anxious 
about the opinions of others, appeared to prescribe 
to the Saracen a style of courtesy more studiously 
and formally observant of ceremony. Both were 
courteous; but the courtesy of the Christian seem- 
ed to flow rather firom a good-humoured sense of 
what was due to others ; that <^the Moslem, from 
a high &eling of what was to be expected from 
himself. 

The provision which each had made for his re- 
freshment was simple, but the meal of the Sara- 
9 
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cen was abstemious. A handful of dates, and a 
morsel of coarse barley-bread, sufficed to relieve 
the hunger of the latter, whose education had ha- 
bituated him to the fiire of the desert, although, 
since their Syrian conquests, the Arabian simpli- 
city of life frequently gave place to the most un-> 
bounded profusion of luxury. A few draughts 
from the lovely fountain by which they repo- 
sed completed his meal. That of the Christian 
though coarse, was more genial. Dried hogV 
flesh, the abomination of the Moslemah, was the 
chief part of his repast ; and his drink, derived 
from a leathern bottle, contained something bet- 
ter than pure element. He fed with more display 
of appetite, and drank with more appearance of 
satisfaction, than the Saracen judged it becoming 
to shew in the performance of a mere bodily func- 
tion ; and, doubtless, the secret contempt which 
each entertained for the other, as the follower of 
a false religion, was considerably increased by the 
marked difference of their diet and manners. But 
each had found the weight of his opponent's arm, 
and the mutual respect which the bold struggle 
VOL. w. c 
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had created, was suffident to jsubdue other and inr 
ferior considerations. Yet the Saracen could no); 
help remarking the circumstances which disjdea- 
sed him in the Christian's conduct and manners ; 
and, after he had witnessed for some time in si- 
lence the keen appetite which protracted the 
knight's banquet bng after his own was conclu- 
ded, he thus addressed him : — 

^^ Valiant Nazarene, is it fitting that one who 
can fight like a man should feed like a dog or a 
wolf? Even a misbelieving Jew would shudder at 
the food which you eat, as if it were fruit from the 
trees of Paradise.'^ 

*^ Valiant Saracen,^ answered the Christian^ 
looking up with some surprise at the accusation 
thus unexpectedly brought, " know thou that I ex- 
ercise my Christian freedom, in using that which is 
forbidden to the Jews, being, as they esteem them- 
selves, under the bondage of the old law of Moses. 
We, Saracen, be it known to thee, have a better 
warrant for what we do — ^Ave Maria ! — be we 
thankful^^ And, as if in defiance of his compa- 
nion'^s scruples, he concluded a short Latin grace 
with a long draught from the leathern bottle. 
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^* That, too, you call a part of your liberty,^ 
said the Saracen ; ^^ and as you feed like the 
brutes, so you degrade yourself to the bestial con* 
dition, by drinking what even they refhse !^ 

^^ Know, foolish Saracen,^ replied the Christian, 
without hesitation, ^^ that thou blasphemest the 
gifts of God, even with the blasphemy of thy fa- 
ther IshmaeL The juice of the grape is given to 
him that will use it wisely, as that which cheers 
the heart of man after toil, refreshes him in sick- 
ness, and comforts him in sorrow. He who so 
enjoyeth it may thank God for his wine-cup as for 
his daily bread; afid he who abuseth the gift of 
Heaven, is not a greater fool in his intoxication 
than thou in thine abstinence.^ 

The keen eye of the Saracen kindled at this 
sarcasm, and his hand sought the hilt of his po- 
niard. It was but a momentaty thought, however, 
and died away in the recollection of the powerful 
chamjiion with whom he had to deal, and the des« 
perate grapple, the impression of which still throb- 
bed in his limbs and veins ; and he contented him- 
self with pursuing the contest in words, as more 
convenient for the time. 
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" Thy words,** he said, " O Narazene, might 
create anger, did not thy ignorance raise compas- 
sion* See*st thou not, O thou more blind than 
any who asks alms at the door of the Mosque, 
that the liberty thou dost boast of is restrain- 
ed even in that which is dearest to man s happi- 
ness, and to his household ; and that thy law, if 
thou dost practise it, binds thee in marriage to 
one single mate, be she sick or healthy, be she 
fruitful or barren, bring she comfort and joy, or 
clamour and strife, to thy table and to thy bed ? 
This, Nazarene, I do indeed call slavery ; where- 
as, to the faithful, hath the Prophet assigned upon 
earth the patriarchal privileges of Abraham our 
father, and of Solomon, the wisest of mankind, 
having given us here a succession of beauty at 
our pleasure, and beyond the grave the black- 
eyed houris of Paradise." 

" Now, by His name that I most reverence 
in Heaven,** said the Christian, " and by hers 
whom I most worship on earth, thou art but a 
blinded and a bewildered infidel ! — That diamond 
signet, which thou wearest on thy finger, thou 
boldest it, doubtless, as of inestimable value ?** 
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^^ Balsora and Bagdad cannot shew the like/^ 
replied the Saracen ; " but what avails it to our 
purpose ?'' 

" Much,** replied the Frank, " as thou shalt 
thyself confess. Take my war-axe, and dash the 
stone into twenty shivers ; — ^would each fragment 
be as valuable as the original gem, or would they, 
all collected, bear the tenth part of its estima- 
tion ?^ 

" That is achild'^s question,''' answered the Sa- 
racen ; ^' the fragments of such a stone would not 
equal the entire jewel in the degree of hundreds 
to one.*" 

" Saracen,'' replied the Christian warrior, " the 
love which a true knight binds on oner only, fair 
and faithfiil, is the gem entire ; the affection thou 
flingest among thy enslaved wives, and half-wed- 
ded slaves, is worthless, comparatively, as the 
sparkling shivers." 

*•• Now, by the Holy Caaba," said the Emir, 
^' thou art a madman, who hugs his chain of iron 
as if it were of gold ! Look more closely. This 
ring of mine would lose half its beauty were not 
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thie signet enctrded and encluused with these lesser 
brilUamts, which grace it and set it off. The cen- 
tral diamond is man, firm and entire, his value de- 
pending on himself alone; and this drcle of lesser 
jewels are women, borrowing his lustre, which he 
deals but to them as best suits his pleasure or his 
conTenience. Take the central stone from the 
sigaet, and the diamond itself remains as valuable 
as ever, while the lesser gems are comparatively 
of little value. And this is the true reading of 
thy parable ; for, what sayeth the poet Mansour : 
' It is the favour of man which giveth beauty and 
comeliness to woman, as the stream glitters no 
longer when the sun ceaseth to shine.^^ 

^< Saracen,^ replied theCrusader, ^'thou speakest 
like one who never saw a woman worthy the af- 
fection of a soldier. Believe me, could'^st thou 
look upon those of Europe, to whom, after Hea- 
ven, we of the order of knighthood vow fealty 
and devotion, thou would'st loathe for ever the poor 
sensual slaves who form thy haram. The beauty 
of our fair ones gives point to our spears, and edge 
to our swords ; their words are our law ; and as 
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soon will a lamp shed lustre when unkindled, as 
a knight distinguish himself by feats of arms, ha« 
ving no mistress of his affection.^' 

" I have heard of this frenay among the war- 
riors of the west,'' said the Emir, *< and have 
ever accounted it one of the accompanying symp- 
toms of that insanity, which brings you hither to 
obtain possession of an empty sepulchre. But yet, 
methinks, so highly have the Firanks whom I 
have met with extolled the beauty of their wo- 
men, I could be well contented to behold with 
mine own eyes those charms, which can taransform 
such brave warriors into the tools of their plea- 
sure.'' 

" Brave Saracen," said the Knight, " if I were 
not on a pilgrimage to the Holy Sepulchre, it 
should be my pride to conduct you, on assurance 
of safety, to the camp of Richard of England, 
than whom none knows better how to do honour 
to a noble foe ; and though I be poor and unat- 
tended, yet have I interest to secure for thee, or 
any such as thou seemest, not safety only, but 
respect and esteem. There should'st thou see 
several of the fisorest beauties of France and Bri- 
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tain fonn a small drcle, the brilliancy of which 
exceeds ten-thousand-fold the lustre of mines of 
diamonds such as thine.^ 

" Now, by' the corner-stone of the Caaba V^ 
said the Saracen, ^^ I will accept thy invitation 
as freely as it is given, if thou wilt postpone thy 
present intent ; and, credit me, brave Nazarene, 
it were better for thyself to turn back thy horse^s 
head towards the camp of thy people, for, to travel 
towards Jerusalem without a passport, is but a 
wilful casting away of thy life."" 

^^ I have a pass,^ answered the Knight, pro- 
ducing a parchment, ^^ imder Saladine's hand and 
signet.^ 

The Saracen bent his head to the dust as he 
recognized the seal and hand-writing of the re- 
nowned Soldan of Egypt and Syria ; and having 
kissed the paper with profound respect, he pressed 
it to his forehead, then returned it to the Chris- 
tian, saying, ^' Rash Frank, thou hast sinned 
against thine own blood and mine, for not shew- 
ing this to me when we met'* 

** You came with levelled spear," said the 
Knight ; ^* had a troop of Saracens so assailed 
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me, it might have stood with my honour to have 
shewn the Soldan^s pass, but never to one man.**^ 

^< And yet one man,'^ said the Saracen, haugh* 
tily, " was enough to interrupt your journey.'' 

" True, brave Moslem,"' replied the Christian ; 
" but there are few such as thou art. Such falcons 
fly not in flocks, or, if they do, they pounce not 
in numbers upon one.'' 

^^ Thou doesft us but justice," said the Saracen, 
evidently gratified by the compliment, as he had 
been touched by the implied scorn of the Euro- 
pean's previous boast ; ^^ from us thou should'st 
have had no wrong ; but well was it for me that I 
failed to slay thee, with the safeguard of the king 
of kings upon thy person. Certain it were, that 
the cord or the sabre had justly avenged such 
guilt." 

^^ I am glad to hear that its influence shall be 
availing to me," said the Knight ; " for I have 
heard that the road is infested with robber-tribes, 
who regard nothing in comparison of an opportu- 
nity of plunder." 

" The truth has been told to thee, brave Chris- 
tian," said the Saracen ; " but I swear to thee, by 
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die turban of the Prophet, that should'st thou 
miscarry in any haunt of such villabs, I will my- 
self undertake thy revenge with fire thousand 
horse : I will slay every male of them» and send 
their women into such distant captivity, that the 
name of their tribe shall never again be heard 
within five hundred miles of Damascus. I will 
sow with salt the foundations of th^ village, and 
there shall never live thing dwell there, even from 
that time forward.'' 

^< I had rather the trouble which you design 
for yourself, were in revenge of some other person 
than of me, noble Emir,'' replied the Snight ; 
** but my vow is recorded in Heaven, for good or 
for evil, and I must be indebted to you for point- 
ing me out the way to my resting-place for this 
evening." 

^^ That," said the Saracen, ^^ must be under the 
black covering of my fathers' tent." 

"This night," answered the Christian, " I must 
pass in prayer and penitence with a holy man, 
Theodoric of Engaddi, who dwells amongst these 
wilds, and spends his life in the service of God " 

" I will at least see you safe thither," said the 
Saracen. 
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^^ That would be pleasant convoy for me,^ said 
the Christian, *^ yet might endanger the fiiture se- 
curity of the good fath)»r; for the cruel hand of 
your peojAe has been red with the blood of the ser- 
vants of the Lord, and therefore do we come hither 
in plate and mail, with sword and lance, to open 
the road to the Holy Sepulchie, and protect the 
chosen saints and anchorites who yet dwell in this 
land of promise and of miracle.^ 

*^ Nazarene,^^ said the Moslem, '^ in this the 
Greeks and Syrians have much belied us, seeing 
we do but after the word of Abubeker Alwakel, 
the successor of the Prophet, and, after liim, the 
first commander of true believers. * Go forth,^ 
he said, ^ Yezed Ben Sopluan,^ when he sent that 
renowned general to take Syria from the inBdels, 
' quit yourselves like men in battle, but slay nei- 
ther the aged, the infirm, the women, nor the 
children. Waste not the land, neither destroy 
com and fruit trees, they are the gifts of Allah. 
Keep faith when you have made any covenant, 
even if it be to your own harm. If ye find holy 
men labouring with their hands, and serving God 
in the desert, hurt them not, neither destroy their 
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dwellings. But when you find them with shaven 
crowns, they are of the synagogue of Satan ! smite 
with the sabre, slay, cease not till they become 
believers or tributaries.^ As the Caliph, companion 
of the Prophet, hath told us, so have we done, 
and those whom our justice has smitten are but 
the priests of Satan. But unto the good men who, 
without stirring up nation agaunst nation, worship 
sincerely in the faith of Issa Ben Mariam, we are 
a shadow and a shield ; and such being he whom 
you seek, even though the light of the Prophet 
hath not reached him, from me he will only have 
love, favour, and regard.'* 

" The anchorite whom I would now visit,** 
said the warlike pilgrim, *^ is, I have heard, no 
priest ; but were he of that anointed and sacred 
order, I would prove with my good lance, against 
paynim and infide l * * 

"Let us not defy each other, brother,** interrupt- 
ed the Saracen ; ^* we will find, either of us, enough 
of Franks or of Moslemah on whom to exercise 
both sword and lance. This Theodoric is pro- 
tected both by Turk and Arab ; and, though 
one of strange conditions at intervals, yet, on the 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



TALES OF TH£ CRUSADERS. 4& 

whole, he bears himself so well as the follower of 
his own prophet, that he merits the protection of 
him who was sent— — ^ 

" Now, by Our Lady, Saracen, if thou darest 
name in the same breath, the camel-driver of 
Mecca with ^^ 

An electrical shock of passion thrilled through 
the form of the Emir ; but it was only momen- 
tary, and the calmness of his reply had both dig- 
nity and reason in it, when he said, ^^ Slander 
not him whom thou knowest not ; the rather that 
we venerate the founder of thy religion, while we 
condemn the doctrine which your priests have 
spun from it. I will myself guide thee to the 
cavern of the hermit, which, methinks, without 
my help, thou would'^st find it a hard matter to 
reach. And, on the way, let us leave to mollahs 
and to monks, to dispute about the divinity of our 
fiuth, and speak on themes which belong to youth- 
ful warriors ! upon bold battles, upon beautiful 
women, upon sharp swords, and upon bright ar- 
mour." 
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CHAPTER III 

Ths warriors arose from their place of brief rest 
and simple refiresbment, and conrteoosljr aided 
each other while they carefully replaced and ad«i 
justed the harness, from which they had reliered 
for the time their trusty steeds. Each seemed fa« 
miliar with an employment, which at that time was 
a part of necessary, and, indeed, of indispensable 
duty. Each also seemed to possess, as far as the 
difference betwilt the animal and rational species 
admitted, the confidence and affection of the horse, 
which was the constant companion of his travels 
and his warfare. With the Saracen, this familiar 
intimacy was a part of his early habits ; for, in 
the tents of the Eastern military tribes, the horse 
of the soldier ranks next to, and almost equal in 
importance with, his wife and his family ; and, 
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with the European warrior, circumBtaiiGes, and in« 
deed necessity, rendered his war-horse scarcely less 
than his brother-in-arms. The steeds, therefore, 
suffered themselves quietly to be taken from their 
food and liberty, and neighed and snuffled fondly 
around their masters, while they were adjusting 
their accoutrements for farther travel and addi- 
tional toil. And each warrior, as he prosecuted 
bis own task, or assisted with courtesy his compa- 
nion, looked with observant curiosity at the equip- 
ments of his fellow-traveller, and noted particular- 
ly what struck him as peculiar in the fashion with 
which his companion arranged his riding accoutre- 
ments* 

Ere they remounted to resume their journey, 
the Christian knight again moistened his lips, and 
dipt his hands in the living fountain, and said to 
his Pagan associate of the journey — " I would I 
knew the name of this delicious fountain, that I 
might hold it in my grateful remembrance ; for 
never did water slake more deliciously a more op- 
pressive thirst than I have this day experienced.^ 

" It is called in the Arabic language,'' answer- 

10 
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ed the Saracen, '^ by a name which signifies the 
Diamond of the Desert.*" 

'^ And well is it so named,^ replied the Chris- 
tian. *^ My native valley hath a thousand springs, 
but not to one of them shall I attach such pre- 
cious recollection as to this solitary fount, which 
bestows its liquid treasures where they are not only 
delightful, but nearly indispensable.'*^ 

" You say truth,*" said the Saracen ; ** for the 
curse is still on yonder sea of death, and neither 
man nor beast drink of its waves, nor of the river 
which feeds without filling it, until this inhospi- 
table desert be passed.*" 

They mounted, and pursued their journey across 
the sandy waste. The ardour of noon was now 
past, and a light breeze somewhat alleviated the 
terrors of the desert, though not without bearing 
on its wings an impalpable dust, which the Sara- 
cen little heeded, though his heavily armed com- 
panion felt it as such an annoyance, that he hung 
his iron casque at his saddle-bow, and substituted 
the light riding cap, termed in the language of the 
time a mortier^ from its resemblance in shape to 
11 
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an ordinary mortar. They rode together for some 
time in silence, the Saracen performing the part of 
director and guide of the journey, which he did by 
observing minute marks and bearings of the dis- 
tsiat rocks, on the ridge of which they were gra- 
dually approaching. For a little time he seemed 
absorbed in the task, as a pilot when navigating 
a vessel through a difficult channel ; but they had 
not proceeded half a league when he seemed se- 
cure of his route, and disposed, with more frank- 
ness than was proper to his nation, to enter into 
conversation. 

" You have asked the name,'' he said, " of a 
mute fountain, which hath the semblance, but 
not the reality, of a living thing. Let me be par- 
doned to ask the name of the companion with 
whom I have this day encountered, both in dan- 
ger and in repose, and which I cannot fancy un- 
known, even here among the deserts of Pales- 
tine?" 

" It is not yet worth publishing,'* said the Chris- 
tian. ** Know, however, that among the soldiers 
of the Cross I am called Kenneth — Keimeth of 

VOL. IJ I, D 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



50 TALBS OF THS CKV»ADBRS. 

the Coaching Leopard; at home I hare other 
titles, but they would sound harsh in an Eastern 
car. Brave Saracen, let me ask which of the tribes 
of Arabia claims your descent, and by what name 
you are known. ?" 

*' Sir Kenneth,'' said tke Moslem, " I joy that 
your name is such as my lips can easily utter/ 
For me, I am no Arab, yet derive my descent (torn 
a line neither less wild nor less warlike. Know, 
Sir Knight of the Leopard, that I am Sheerkohf, 
the Lion of the Mountain, and that Kurdistan, 
from which I derive my descent, holds no family- 
more tloble than that of Seljoof 

^^ I have heard,'' answered the Christian, ^' that 
your great Soldan claims his blood from the same 
source?" 

*^ Thanks to the Prophet, that hath so far ho- 
noured out mountains, as to send from their bo-i 
Bom Him whose word is victory," answered the 
Paynim. " I am but as a worm before the King 
of iSgypt and Syria, and yet in my own land 
something my name may avail.— ^Stranger, with 
how many men didst thou come on this war-* 
fare?" 
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'. " By my faith,'' ssid Sir kcaneth, " iKth aid of 
fii^cU and kinfiEDoen, I was hardly {anched to fur- 
xmh &rth ten wellrappoil&ted lances, with maybe 
some fifty more men, archers and vadets included^ 
Some have deserted my unlacky pemion«-H9ome 
have fidlen in batde— several haye ^ed of did- 
eoae^^and one trusty armour-bearer, for whose Bfe 
I am now doing my pilgrimage, lies on the bed of 
sickness.'' 

«' Christian," said Sheerkohf^ ^' hare I have five 
airows in my quiver, each featheredfrom the wing 
of an eagle. When I send one of them to my tents^ 
a thousand warriors meunt on horseback — ^wheia I 
send another, an equal force will arise-^or the 
five, I can command five thousand men ; and if I 
send my bow, ten thousand mounted ridens will 
shake the desert. And with thy fifty followers 
thou hast come to invade a land, in which I am 
one of the meanest r 

" Now, by the rood, Saracen," retorted the 
western warrior, " thou should'st know, ere Ihoti 
vauntest thyself, that one steel-glove can crush a 
whole handful of hornets." 
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** Ay, bat it must first inclose them within its 
grasp,'' said the Saracen, with a smile which might 
have endangered thrir nvw alliance, had he not 
changed the subject by adding, ^^ And is bravery 
so mnch esteemed amongst the Christian princes, 
that thou, thus void of means, and of men, canst 
oflfer, as thottdidstof late, to be my protector and 
security in the camp of thy brethren ?^ 

<^ Know, Saracen,'' said the Christian, *' smce 
such is thy style, that the name of a knight, and 
the Uood of a gentleman, entitle him to place 
himself on die same rank with sovereigns even of 
the first dq^ree, in so fiir as r^ards all but r^al 
authority and dominion. Were Bichard of Eng- 
land himself to wound the honour of a knight as 
poor as I am, he could not, by the law of cfaivfdry, 
deny him the combat" 

« Methinks I should like to look upon so 
strange a scene," said the Emir, '< in which a 
leathern belt and a pafar of spurs put the poorest 
on a level with the most powerfuL" 

'^ You must add firee blood and a fearless heart," 
said the Christian ; " then, perhaps, you will not 
have spoken untruly." 
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*' And mix you as boldly amongst the females 
of your chiefs and leaders ?^ asked the Saracen. 

" God forbid,"" said the Knight of the Leopards 
*^ that the poorest knight in Christendom should 
not be free, in all honourable service, to devote his 
heart and sword, the fame of his actions, and the 
fixed devotion of his heart, upon the fiiirest prin- 
cess who ever wore coronet on her brow." 

*< But a little while since,"" said the Saracen, 
*' and you described love as the highest treasure 
of the heart — thine hath undoubtedly been high 
and nobly bestowed ?"" 

^^ Stranger,"" answered the dhristian, blushing 
cleeply as he spoke, ** we tell not rashly where it 
is we have bestowed our choicest treasures— it is 
enough for thee to know, that, as thou surest, my 
love is highly and nobly bestowed— -most highly*— 
most nobly ; but if thou would"st hear of love and 
broken lances, venture thyself, as thou sayest, to 
the camp of the crusaders, and thou wilt find »- 
erdse for thine ears, and, if thou* wilt, for thy 
hands too."" 

The Eastern warrior, miedng himsctf in his stir- 
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raps, tad shakily aloft his laacoi i^pHed^ ^^ Haxd- 
\jf Ifear, wiU I find one with a crossed shoulder^ 
.whowillexdiaBgewklime the cast of diejerrid.^ 

^^ I will not promise for ihat^^ replied the 
Siught, ^'though there be in the camp certain Spi^ 
niaids, who have right good skill in your eastem 
game of hnrBstg the jaTdin.^ 

^^ Dogs, and sons of dogs !^ gaculated the Sant- 
een; ^^ what hare these Spaniards to do to come 
hither to combat the true behevers, who, in their 
own Imd, are th^ lords and taskmasters? with 
them I would mix in no warlike paitime.^ 

^' Let not thefaughts of Leon or Astorias hear 
you speak thus ct than,'' sud the Ijiight <^ the 
Lec^paid; ^^ but,'' added he, smiling, at the recol- 
lectim of the morning's combat, *^ if, instead of a 
reed, you were inclined to stand the cast of a 
batde-axe, Acre are enough of western warnors 
who would ^t^ your longing*^ 

'< By lihe h^rd of my fathar, sir," said the Sa- 
racen, with an approach to laug^eir, ^^ the game 
is too rough for fnere sport— I will never shun 
j^em in battle, but my ImiS^ (pTCssmg hk hand 
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toMt brow) '^ will not, for a while, pennit me to 
seek them in gsme.^ 

^' I would you saw the axe o£ King Richard,^ 
answered the western warrior, ^^ to whidi that 
which hangs at my saddle-bow wdghs but as a 
fratber.'' 

^^ We hear much of that island soTereignr Mid 
the Saracen, '^ art thou one of his subjects?^ 

^' One of his followers I am, for this expedi* 
lioh,^ answ^ed the Knight, '^ and hcmoured in 
the service; but not bom his subject, although a 
nadve of the island in which he reigns.^ 

^^ How mean you ?^ said the eastern sddier; 
'^ hare you then two kings in one poor island ?^ 

'^ As thou sayest,^ said the Scot, for such was 
Sir Kenneth by birth,-^^< It is even so ; and yet, 
although the inhabitants of the two extremities of 
that island are engaged in frequent war, the coun- 
try can, as thou seest, furnish forth such a body 
of men-at-arms, as may go fw to shake the unholy 
hold which your master hath laid on the cities of 
Zion.^ 

^ By the beard of Saladin, Nasarene, but that 
it isa thoughtless and boyish folly, I could laugh 
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at the omplicity of your great Sultan^ who cometf 
hither to make conquests of deserts and rocks, and 
dispute the possession of them with those who have 
tenfold numbers at command, whfle he leaves a 
part of his narrow islet^ in which he was bom a 
sovereign, to the dominion of another sceptre than 
his. Surely, Sir Kenneth, you and the other 
good men of your country should have submitted 
yourself to the dominion of this King Richard, 
ere you left your native land, divided against it- 
self, to set forth on this expedition ?^ 

Hasty and fierce was KennetVs answer. ^^ No, 
by the bright light of Heaven I If the King of 
England had not set forth to the crusade lill he 
was sovereign of Scotland, the crescent might, 
for me, and all true-hearted Scots, glimmer for 
ever on the walls of Zion.^ 

Thus far he had proceeded, when, suddenly 
recollecting himself, he muttered, ** Mea culpa i 
mea culpa ! what have I, a soldier of the Cross, 
to do with recollection of war betwixt Christian 
nations !^ 

The rapid expression of feeling corrected by 
the dictates of duty, did not escape the Moslem^ 
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who, if he did not entirely understand all which 
it conveyed, saw enough to eonvince him with 
the assurance, that Christians, as well as Modem- 
ab, had private feelings of personal pique, and 
national quarrels, which were not entirely recon- 
cilable. But the Saracens were a race, polished, 
perhaps, to the utmost extent which thdr religion 
permitted, and particularly capable of entertain- 
ing high ideas of courtesy and politeness; and 
such sentiments prevented his taking any notice 
of the inconsistency of Sir Kenneth^s feelings, in 
the opposite characters of a Scot and a crusader. 
Meanwhile, as they advanced, the scene began 
to change around thepn. They were now turning 
to the eastward, and had reached the range of 
steep and barren hills, which biads in that quarter 
the naked plain, and varies the surface of the 
country, without changing its sterile character. 
Sharp, rocky eminences b^an to arise around 
them, and, in a short time, deep declivities, and 
ascents, both formidable in height, and difficult 
from the narrowness of the path, offered to the 
travellers obstacles of a different kind from those 
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with wliich they bad recently Gonteaded. Dark 
caverns and chasms amongst, the rocks, those 
grottoes so oft^i alh^dod to in Scripture, yawned 
fearAiUy on either side as they proceeded, and the 
Scottish knight was informed by the Emir, that 
these were oRea the refoge of beasts of prey, or 
of men still more ferodous, who, driven to des- 
{leration by the constant war, and the oppressioii 
exertised by the soldi^, as well of the Cross as of 
the Crescent, had become robbers, and spared nei- 
ther rank nor religion, neither sex nor age» in 
their depredations. 

The ScottiBh knight listened with indifference 
to the accounts of ravages committed by wild 
beasts or wid^ed men, secore as he fdt himself in 
his own valour and personal strength ; but he 
was struck with mysterious dread, when he recol- 
lected that he was now in the awful wilderness c{ 
the forty days^ fast, and the scaie of the actual 
personal temptation, wherewith the Evil Principle 
was pomtted to assail the Son of Man. He 
withdrew hk attention gradually from the light 
and wQtlMj conv^satioo of the infidel warrior be- 
side him, and, however acceptable his gay and 
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gallant bravery would haro reiidered him as a 
companion elsewhere, Sir Kenneth felt as if, in 
those wildernesses— the waste and dry plaoas — in 
which the foul spirits were woiit to wander when, 
expelled the mortals whose forms they possessed, 
n bare-footed fiiat would have been a better as- 
jBodate llian the gay but unbelievkig Paynim. 

These feelingsembarrassed him ; the rather that 
the Saraoen^s spirits appeared to rise with the 
journey, and because the further he penetrated into 
the gloomy recesses of the mountains, the lighter 
became his conversation, and when he found that 
unanswered, the louda: grew his song. Sir K^- 
neth knew ^ough of the eastern languages, to be 
assured that he chanted sonnets of love, contain- 
ing all the glowing praises of beauty, in which the 
orientftl poets are so fcmd of luxuriating, and which, 
therefore, were peculiarly unfitted for a serious or 
devotional strain of thought, the feelkg best be- 
cmning the Wilderness of the Temptation. With 
inoon»8t^cy enough, the Saracen also sung laysin 
praise of wine, the liquid ruby of the Percdan poets, 
and his gaiety at lex^h became so unsuitable to the 
Christian kn%ht> contraary train of sent^aiwts» as. 
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but for the promise of amity which they had ex- 
changed, would most likely have made Sir Eemieth 
take measures to change his note. As it was, he felt . 
as if he had by his side some gay licentious fiend, 
who endeavoured to ensnare his soul, and endanger 
his immortal salvation, by inspiring loose thoughts 
of earthly pleasure, and thus polluting his devo- 
tion, at a time when his faith as a Christian, and 
his vow as a pilgrim, called on him for a serious and 
penitential state of mind. He was thus greatly per- 
plexed, and undecided how to act ; and it was in 
a tone of hasty displeasure, that, at length break- 
ing silence, he interrupted the lay of the celebrat- 
ed Rudpiki, in which he prefers the mole on his 
mistresses bosom to aQ the wealth of Bokhara and 
Samarcand. 

'^ Saracen,^ said the crusader, sternly, <^ blind- ^ 
ed as thou art, and plunged amidst the errors of 
a false law, thou should^st yet comprehend that 
there are some places more holy than others, and 
that there are some, too, in which the Evil One 
hath more than ordinary power over sinM mortals. 
I will not tell thee for what awfid reason this 
place— these rocks — these caverns with their 
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gloomy arches, leading as it were to the central 
abyss-— are held an especial haunt of Satan and his 
angels. It is enough, that I hare been long wam^ 
ed to beware of this place by wise and holy men, 
to whom the qualities of the unholy region are well 
known. Wherefore, Saracen, forbear thy foolish 
imd ill-dmed levity, and turn thy thoughts to 
things more suited to the spot ; although, alas, 
for thee 1 thy best prayers are but as blasphemy 
andsin.^ 

The Saracen listened with some surprise, and 
then replied, with good humour and gaiety, only so 
far repressed as courtesy required, " Good Sir Ken- 
neth, methinks you deal imequally by your com- 
panion, or else ceremony is but indifferently taught 
amongst your Western tribes. I took no ofience 
& when I saw you gorge hogVflesh and drink wine, 
and permitted you to enjoy a treat which you call- 
ed your Christian liberty, only pitying in my heart 
your foul pastimes— Wherefore, then, should'st 
thou take scandal, because I cheer, to the best of 
my power, a gloomy road with a cheerfiil verse ? 
What saith the poet, — ^ Song is like the dews of 
Heaven on the bosom of die desert ; it cools the 
path of the traveller.** *' 
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*' FrkaoA Swraeen,'' said the Ckoatim^ '' I 
. bUme not the Ioyo of minstrelqr Bxtd o£ the gai 
science; albeit we yield imto it ercai too much 
room in our thoughts when they should be bent 
on better things. But prayers and holy psabns 
«re better fitting thaa lata of lore, or of wine-cups, 
wheal maa walk, in this Valley of the Shadow of 
Dei^, full of fiends and demons, whom the pray- 
ers of holy men hare.driTen fi^rth firom the haunts 
of humanity to wander amidst scenes as acenised 
as themselves.^ 

^^ Spedc not thus of the Genii, Christian,^ an.* 
sweied the Saracen, '^ for know, thou weakest to 
one whose line and nation drew their origin fiom 
the immortal race, whidi your sect fear and btas" 
pheme.^ 

^* I well thought,"^ answered the crusader, ^ that 
your blinded race had their descent firom the foul 
fiend, without whose aid you would never have 
been able to maintain tins blessed land of Pa- 
lestine against so many valiant soldiers of God. 
I E^ak not thus of thee in particular, Saracen, 
butgenerallyi^ thy people and religion. Strange 
is it to me, however, not that you should have the 
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descent from the Evil One, bat that yim shdnld 
boast of it."" 

*^ From whom should the bravest boast of de^ 
scending, saving from him that is bravest ?^ said the 
Saracen ; *^ from whom should the proudest trate 
their line so well as from the Bark Spirit, which 
would rather fall headlong by force, than bend 
the knee by his will ? Eblis may be hated, straDu- 
ger, but he must be feared ; and such as Eblis are 
his descendants of Kurdistan.''^ 

Tales of magic and of necromancy were the 
learning of the period, and Sir Alan heard his 
companion'^s confession of diabolical descent with- 
out any disbelief, and without much wonder; yet 
not without a secret shudder at finding himself in 
this fearftd place, in the company of one who 
avouched himself to belong to such a lineage. 
Naturally unsusceptible, however, of fear, he 
crossed himself, and stoutly demanded of the Sa- 
racen an account of the pedigree which he had 
boasted. The latter readily complied. 

" Know, brave stranger," he said, " that when 
tbe cruel Zohauk, one of the descendants of Giam- 
1 
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flcbicl, held the throne of Persia, he formed a 
league with the Powers of Darkness, amidst the 
secret vaults of Istakhar, vaults which the hands 
of the elementary spirits had hewn out of the li- 
vfaig rod: long before Adam himself had an ex« 
istence. H^e he* fed, with daily obladons of hu- 
man blood, two devouring serpents, which had 
become, according to the poets, apart of himself, 
and to sustain whom he levied a tax of daily hu- 
man sacrifices, tilt the exhausted patience of his 
subjects caused some to raise up the scymitar of 
resistance, like the valiant blacksmith, and the 
victorious Feridoun, by whom the tyrant was at 
length dethroned, and imprisoned for ever in the 
dismal caverns of the mountain Damavend. But 
exe that deliverance had taken place, and whilst 
the power of the blood-thirsty tyrant was at its 
height, the band of ravening slaves, whom he 
had sent forth to purvey victims for his daily sa- 
crifice, brought to the vaults of the palace of Is- 
takhar seven sisters so beautiftd, that they seem- 
ed seven houris. These seven maidens were the 
daughters of a sage, who had no treasures save 

8 
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these beauties and his own wisdom. The last was 
not suffident to foiesee this misfortune, the for* ' 
mer seemed ineffectual to prevent it. The eldest 
exceeded not her twentieth year, the youngest 
had scarce attained her thirteenth ; and so like 
were they to each other, that they could not have 
been distinguished but for the difference of height, 
in which they gradually rose in easy gradation 
above each other, like the ascent which ledds to 
the gates of Paradise. So lovdy were these se-.^ 
ven sisters when they stood in the darksome vault, 
disrobed of all clothing saving a cymar of white 
silk, that their charms moved the hearts of those 
who were not mortal. Thunder muttered, the earth 
shook, the wall of the vault was rent, and at the 
chasm entered one dressed like a hunter, with bow 
and shafts, and followed by six others, his brethren. 
They were tall men, and though dark, yet come- 
ly to behold, but their eyes had more the glare 
of those of the dead, than the light which lives 
under the eye-lids of the living. ^ Zeineb," said 
the leader of the band,— -and as he spoke he took 
the eldest sister by the hand, and his voice was 
soft, low, and melancholy,—* I am Cothrob, king 
VOL. nu E 
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of the. subtenraneaii worlds and sopxcme dncf of 
Giniiistitti. I imd iny brethreD are of diose) wbo, 
cieakei. out of the pore eleinentBry fiiv, dtsdamedy 
etco. at tho comnuHid of Onmipotmce) to do bo- 
mage to adodofeard^beeaoseilirMcaiMMiin* 
Thou liiaydt have hteatd of us a& crodl, mudait- 
i^g, and penecQtilig. It is fidse. We ave by ni^ 
tvre knd and generoiv ; only Tengefiil irben in* 
sfdtedyOidyGnielwben affronted. Wesretnieto 
tboae vfao tnut us ; .and we have heard the invo- 
cations of thy &dier, dte sage Mithraq>, -who 
wisely worsfaqiB not ahme die Oi^^ of Good, bat 
that wlidk is caQed the Source of EtlI. Yon and 
your sisters are on the efe of detth; butleteadk 
gire to us one haurfirom your fair tresses^ in token 
of ftally^ and we wfll easry you many milss £rom 
hence to a {dace of sa&ty, where ydu may bid de^ 
fiaaee to Zdiadk and his ministers.^ The fear of 
instttift deaths saMh the poet, is like the rod of 
Ae prophet Haroun, which dihrouted all odier 
tods, when iransfermed into^ snakes befive the 
Kii^ of Pharaoh; andthe danghteris of AePer* 
nan sage were less afpt dian oAers to bea&aid of 
dieaddressefeiofas{arit. They gave the tribute 
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whiA Codoob demaiMled, and m an fauUnt Ike 
(ditero wme transported to an enchairted castle on 
the siMHmtsias of Tugnit, in Eurdistan, and wave 
never again sam by mortal qre* But in process of 
time seven youdis^ distrnguished in the war and in 
the chase, appeared in the environs of the castle 
ef the demons. They were darker, taller, fiercer, 
and more resolute, dian any of the scattered in- 
habitattts of the valleys of Eus£stan ; and thej 
took to themselves wives, and became fathers of 
the seven Iribes of the EurdmaHs, whose valour is 
known ihioughoat the universe.^ 
. The Choatian kn^ht heard with wonder the 
wild tale, of which Kurdistan still possesses the 
traces, and, after a moment^s Aought, replied, 
.^' Verily, OK knight, you have spokai weft— *yonr 
genealogy may be dreaded and hated, but it can- 
not be oontemned. Nekber do I any longer 
wonder at your obstinaey in a &lse faiA ; since 
doubdess it is part of the fiendish Asposition 
whieh hath descended from year ancestors, those 
infernal huntsmen, as you have described them, 
to love fiilsehood rather than truth ; and I no 
Jmiger marvel diat your spmts become high and 
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exalted, and vent themselves in verse and in tunes, 
when you approach to the places encumbered by 
the haunting of evil spirits, which must excite in 
you that joyous feeling which others experience, 
when approaching the land of their human an- 
cestry.'' 

<* By my fiither's beard, I think thou hast the 
right,"' said the Saracen, rather amused than of- 
fended by the freedom with which the Christian 
had uttered his reflections ; ^^ for, though the 
Prophet (blessed be his namel) hath sown 
amongst us the se^ of a better faith than our 
ancestors learned in the ghostly halls of Tugrut, 
yet we are not wiUing, like other Moslemah, to 
pass hasty doom on the lof^ and powerful ele- 
mentary spirits from whom we claim our origin. 
These Genii, according to our belief and hope, 
are not altogether reprobate, but are still in the 
way of probation, and may hereafter be punished 
or rewarded. Leave we this to the mollahs and 
the imaums. Enough that with us the reverence 
for these spirits is not altogether effaced by what 
we have learned from the Koran, and that many 
of us still ring, in memorial of our fathers' more 
ancient faith, such verses as these." 
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So saying, he proceeded to chant verses, very 
andent in the language and structure, which some 
have thought derive their source from the wor- 
shippers of Aximanes, the Evil Principle. 

AHRIMAN. 

Daik Ahriman, whom Irak still 
Holds origin of woe and ill ! 

When, bending at th j shrine, 
We Tiew the worid with troubled eye, 
Where see we 'neath the extended skj. 

An empire matching thine ! 

If the Benigner Power can yield 
A fountain in the desert field. 

Where weary pilgrims drink ; 
Thine are the waves that lash the rock, 
Thine the tornado's deadly shock, 

Where countless navies sink ! 

Or if He bid the ami dispense 
Balsams to cheer the sinking sense, 

How few can they deliver 
From lingering pains, or pang intense. 
Red Fever, spotted Pestilence, 

The arrows of thy quiver I 

Chief in Man's bosom sits thy sway. 
And frequent, while in words we pray 

Before another throne, 
Whate'er of specious form be there, 
The secret meaning of the prayer 

Is, Ahriman, thine own. 
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Say, hast liioii feeling, saue, and form, 
. Thunder thy Tdoe, thy jjannents stoim, 

Ai Eaftem Magi say^ 
With lentient loul of hate and wxath, 
And wings to sweep thy deadly path, 

And fangs to tear thy prey ? 

Or art thou mix'd in Nature's source. 
An ever openlting force, 

Convertmg good to ill ; 
An evil principle innate. 
Contending with our better fate, 

Andohl vietorious still ? 

Howa'et it be, dispute is vain. 

On all without thou bold'st thy reign, 

Nor less on all within ; 
Each mortal passum's fierce career, 
Loye, hate, ambition, joy, and fear. 

Thou goadest into rin« 

Whene'er a sunny glettn appears. 
To brighten up our Tale of tears, 

Thou art not distant far ; 
'Mid such brief solaoa of our lives, 
Thou vhett'stoitt jeey banquetJouTej 

To tools of death and wax. 

Thus, fiK>m the mottent of our birth, 
Long as we linger on the earth, 

Thou rulest the fote of men ; 
Thine ate the pangs of life's last hour, • 
And— who dare answer F-^a thy power, 

Dark Spuit ! ended Then ? ^ 



* The worthy and learned dei^n^ui, by whom this species of 
hymn has been translated, desires, that, for fear of misconception, 
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These veraeg may perhmps have been the not 
unnaliiTaleffiision of some hal£ienlightened philo* 
flopher, who, in the ftUed deity, Ahiimanes, saw 
but the prcYalence of moral and physical evil ; 
but in the ears of Sir Eenneth of the Leopard, 
they had a different effect, and, sung as they were 
by one who had just boasted himself a descendant 
of demons, sounded very like an address of wor- 
ship to the aroh-fiend himself He wei^ied wiUi- 
in himsdtf; whether, on hearing auch blasphemy 
m the very desert where Satan had stood rebuked 
for demanding homage, taking an abrupt leave of 
the Saracen was sufBdent to testify his abhorrence; 
or whether he was not rather constrained by his 



wp sfaapld wMn the sender to recoU«f:t» thitt it u voxaponoi by s 
heathen, to whom the real causes of moral and physical evil are 
unknown, and who views their predominance in the system of the 
universe, as all must view that appalling fa<^ who have not the 
benefit of the Christian Revelation. On our own part, we b^ to 
add, that we understand the style of the translator is more para- 
phrastic than can be approved by those who are acquainted wi^ 
the singularly curious original The translator seems to have de- 
spaired of rendering into Baglish verse tiie flints of Oriental 
poetry ; apd^ possibly, like many learned and in|;enious meii| 
finding it impossible to find out the sense of the original, he may 
have tapitly substitiited his Q^n. 
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TOW as a cruflader, to defy the infidel to combat 
on the spot, and leave him food for the beasts of 
the .wilderness, when his attention was suddenly 
caught by an unexpected apparition. 

The light was now vei^g low, yet served the 
knight still to discern that they two were no longer 
alone in the forest, but were closely watched by a 
fig^e of great height and very thin, which skip- 
ped over rocks and bushes with so much sffixtfy 
as, added to the wild and hirsute appearance of 
the individual, reminded him of the duns and 
sylvans, whose images he had seen in the an- 
cient temples of Rome. As the single-hearted 
Scotchman had never for a moment doubted these 
gods of the ancient Gentiles to be actually devils, 
so he now hesitated not to believe that the blas- 
phemous hyinn of the Saracen had raised up an 
infernal spirit. 

** But what recks it !'' said stout Sir Kenneth 
to himself; *^ down with the fiend and his wor- 
shippers !^ 

He did not, however, think it necessary to give 
the same warning of defiance to two enemies, as 
ht would unquestionably have afibrded to one. 
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His hand was upon his mace, and perhaps the 
unwary Saracen would have been paid for his Per- 
dan poetry, by having his brains dashed out on 
the spot without any reason assigned for it ; but the 
Scottish knight was spared from committing what 
would have been a sore blot in his shield of arms. 
The apparition, on which his eyes had been fix- 
ed for some time, had at first appeared to dog their 
path by concealing itself behind rocks and shrubs, 
using those advantages of the ground with great 
address, and sunpounting its irregularities with 
surprising agility. At length, just as the Saracen 
paused in his song, the figure, which was that of 
a tall man clothed in goat-skins, sprung into the 
midst of the path, and seized a rein of the Sa- 
racen^s bridle in either hand, confronting thus and 
bearing back the noble horse, which, unable to 
endure the manner in which this sudden assailant 
pressed the long-armed bit, and the severe curb, 
which, according to the eastern fashion, was a 
solid ring of iron, reared upright, and finally fell 
backwards on his master, who, however, avoided 
the peril of the fall, by lightly throwing himself 
to one side. 
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The assailmt then shifted hk gamp fima the 
bridle of the horse lo the ihnMit of the rider, flung 
huQself above the straggling Svaoen, iind» despite 
of his youth and actiyity, kept him undennost, 
wieathing his long arms ahoipe l]iose of his pri<- 
sooer, vho caUed^xit angrily, and yet hatf^langfa- 
ing it the same time*— ^^ Hamako-*&olr*<Huiloose 
me*^thi8 passes Ay pmilqie— unloose me, or I 
w91 use my dagger.^ 

^< Thy dagger !-4nfidel dog T said the figure 
in the goatrsfcins, <^ hold it in. thy gape S thou 
canst r mid inan instant he wrenched the weapon 
out of itaowner^s hand, and brandished it oyer his 
head 

<^ Help, NasareneP eried Sheerkoh^ now serl* 
ously alarmed ; ^^ help, or die Hamat-o will slay 
m&* 

'< Shy thee T replied the dweller of the desert; 
«< and well hast thou merited death, for singmg Ay 
blasph0mous hymns, not only to the praise of thy 
fidse prophet, who is the &nl fiend's harbbger,. 
but to that of the Author c^Evil himselE'' 

The Christian knight had hitherto looked on 
as one stupified, so strangely had this rencontre 
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contradicted^ in its progiess and eyent, all that he 
had previoudy conjeetured. He felt, hoiTever^ at 
length, that it touched his honour to interfere in 
behalf of his discomfited cfMnpanion ; and ther e- 
fi)re addressed himsdf to the Yictoiious figure in 
the gpat-sldns. 

*^ Whosoever thou art,"^ he said, ** and whether 
of good ix of evil, know that I am sworn for the 
time to be true companion to the Saraoen whom 
thou holdest under thee; tfaerefiize, Ipray thee 
to let him arise, else I will do battle with thee in 
hisbehalf;' 

^' And a proper qoarrel it were &ap a crusader 
to do battle in— li»r the sake of an unbaptised dog 
to oomfaat one of his own holy fi^th ! Art thou 
eome forth to the wilderness to fight for the 
Crescent against the Cross ? A goodly soldier of 
God art thou, to listen to thgse who sing the 
praises of Satan r 

Yet, while he spoke thus, he arose himself, and, 
su&ring the Saracen to arise also, returned him 
his cangiar, or poniard. 

^^ Thou seest to what a point of peril thy pre- 

12 
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sumption hath brought thee>^ continued he of th^ * 
goat-sldns, now addressing Sheerkohf, ^^ and by 
what weak means thy practised skill and boasted 
agility can be foiled, when such is Heaven'^iB 
pleasure. Wherefore, beware, O Ilderim ! for 
know that, were there not a twinkle in the star of 
thy nativity, which promises for thee something 
that is good and gracious in Heaven^s good time, 
we two had not parted till I had torn asunder 
the throat which so lately trilled forth Uasphe- 
mies.*^ 

** Hamako,'^ said the Saracen, without any ap- 
pearance of resenting the violent language, and 
yet more violent assault, to which he had been 
subjected, <^ I pray thee, good Hamako, to beware 
how thou dost again urge thy privilege over far ; 
for though, as a good Moslem, I respect those 
whom Heaven hath deprived of ordinary reason, in 
order to endow them with the spirit of prophesy, 
yet I like not other men^s hands on the bridle of my 
horse, neither upon my own person. Speak, there- 
fore, what thou wilt, secure of any resentment 
from me ; but gather so much sense as to appre- 
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liend, that if thou ahalt again proffer me any yio« 
lence, I will strike thy shagged head from thy 
meagre shoulders. — ^And to thee^ friend Kenneth,^ 
he added, as he remounted his steed, <^ I must 
needs say, that, in a companion through the de- 
sert, I love friendly deeds better than fair words. 
Of the last thou hast given me enough ; but it had 
been better to have aided me more speedily in my 
struggle with this Hamako, who had well nigh 
taken my life in his frenzy.*" 

^^ By my faith,^ said the Knight, '^ I ^d some- 
what fail— was somewhat tardy in rendering thee 
instant help ; but the strangeness of the assail- 
ant, the suddenness of the scene — ^it was as if thy 
wild and wicked lay had raised the devil amongst 
us— and such was my confusion, that two or three 
minutes elapsed ere I could take to my wea- 
pon.'* 

^^ Thou art but a cold and considerate friend,^ 
said the Saracen ; ^^ and, had the Hamako been 
one grain more frantic, thy companion had been 
slain by thy side, to thy eternal dishonour, with- 
out thy stirring a finger in his aid, although thou 
satest by, mounted, and in arms."" 
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^ By my woid, StfWiii,^ said A^ Christiaii, 
<^ if thm wih lunrtf it k pisiii terais, I tboc^bt 
that fltnoige figure was tlie devil ; and h^tBg of 
tlrf liiieage, I knew n^t what family seeret J6a 
might be colBttiiniicating to each other, as yoa kqr 
lovingly rol&^ togedier on the sand."" 

^ Thy gite iano answ^, Imithar Kenneth/* ai^d 
liie Saracen; <* for kodw, that had iny asdailaHt 
been in very deed the Prinoe c{ DarknedB, thou 
Wert bound not the less lo enter into eomb^t with 
him m thy oomrade'a bdialf. Enow, also, ihat 
whaterer there may be of find or of fiendish about 
the Hamako, belongs mcnre to yonr Bneage than 
to minef; this Hamako being, in tmA, the an- 
chorite whom thou art come hither to Tiat^ 

"^Tbiarsfid Snr Alan, looking at the athktie 
yet wasted §gate befibre Um— ^'^ thi&!— ^Aon moek« 
est, Saracen— -this cannot be the venerable Theo» 
doriekr 

^ Ask himself. If then wilt not bdSevei me,^ 
answered Sheeikohf ; and ete the wottds had left 
Us month j ^ hermit gave evidence m his own 
behalf 

'' I am Theodoriek of Engaddi,"* he said— <' I 
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am the walker of the deBwrt*— I tm fiiend of the 
crott, nd flsdl of all infideb^ heretio^ and de- 
vil-worahippersu Avoid ye^ aroid ye l-^Dovn 
with Mdhomid^ Tennagaaat^ and ail theb adhe- 
rents i^«*-^ Baying^ he pidled from, under hm 
diaggy gannent a sort of flatil or jointed club, 
bound witb iron, which he brandished round ids 
head witii singiilaa' dexterity* 

^^ Thou see^st thy saint^^ said die Saraoen^ 
lan^hbg, fiir the fixst time, at the unmitigated as* 
tonislunent with whidi Sir Econeth looked on the 
wild gestures, and heard the wayward muttering 
of Theodoiick,. who, after swinging his flail in 
every directi<Mi, apparently quite reddess wlxedrer 
it encountered the head of either of his compa- 
nionsy finally shewed his own strength, «nd the 
soundness of the weapon, by striking into ftag^ 
aents a large stone which lay near him. 

^ This is a madman,'' said Sr Kenneth. 

^^ Not the worse saint,'' returned the Moslem,, 
qieiddng aecording to liie weJl^known Eastern be- 
lief, that madmen me under the influ^ce of im« 
mediate inspiration. *^ Know, Christian, that 
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when one eye is extinguished, the other becomes 
more keenr-»when one hand is cut ofP> the odier 
becomes more powerful ; so, when our reason in , 
human things is disturbed or destroyed, our view 
heavenward becomes more acute and perfect.'*' 

Here the voice of the Saracen was drowned in 
that of the hermit, who began. to hollo aloud in 
a wild chanting tone, — f'l am Thepdricfcbf En* 
gaddi — I am the torch-brand of the desert — I 
am the flail of the infidels ! The lion and the leo-[ 
pard shall be my comrades, and draw nigh to my 
cell for shelter ; neither shall the kid be afraid of 
their fangs — I am the torch and the lantern-— 
Kyrie Eleison r 

He closed his song by a short race, and ended 
that again by three forward bounds, which would 
have done him great credit in agymnastic academy, 
but became his character of hermit so indifferent- 
ly, that the Scottish knight was altogether con- 
founded and bewildered. 

> The Siuracen seemed to understand him better. 
" You see,'' he said, " that he expects us to fol- 
low him to his cell, which, indeed, is our only 

9 
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place of refuge for the night. You are the leo* 
pard, from the portrait on your shield — I am the 
lion, as my name imports — and, by the goat, al- 
luding to his garb of goat-skins, he means him- 
self. We must keep him in sight, however, for he 
is as fleet as a dromedary«^^ 

In fact, the task was a difficult one, for though 
the reverend guide stopped from time to time, and 
waved his hand, as if to encourage them to come 
on, yet, weU acquainted with all the winding 
dells and passes of the desert, and gifted with 
uncommon activity, which^ perhaps, an unsettled 
state of mind kept in ccmstant exercise^ he led the 
knights through chasms, and along foot-paths, 
where even the Ught-anned Saracen, with his well- 
trained barb, was in considerable risk, and where 
the iron-sheathed European) and his over-bur- 
deiied horse, found themselves in siich eminent 
peril, as the rider wotdd gladly have exchanged 
for the dangers of a general action. Glad he was 
when, at length, after this wild race, he beheld 
the holy man who had led it standing in front of 
a cavern, widi a large torch in his Ifand, composed 

VOL. iiu F 
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of a pieGe of wood dipt in bitumen, which cast a 
broad and flickering light, and emitted a strong 
sulphureous smell. 

Undeterred by the stifling vapour, the knight 
threw himself from his horse and entered the ca- 
vern, which afibrded small appearance of accom- 
modation. The cell was divided into two parts, 
in the outward of which were an altar of stone, 
and a crucifix made of reeds : This served the 
anchorite for his chapel. On one side of this out* 
ward cave the Christian knight, though not with- 
out scruple, arising from religious reverence to the 
objects around, fastened up his horse, and arranged 
him for the night, in imitaticm of the Saracen, 
who gave him to understand that such was the 
custom of the place. The hermit, meanwhUe, 
was busied puttbg his inner apartment in order 
to receive his guests, and there they soon joined 
him. At the bottom of the outer cave, a small 
aperture, closed with a door of rough plank, led 
into the sleeping apartment of the hermit, which 
was more commodious. The floor had been brought 
to a rough level by the labour of the inhabitant, 
and then strewed with white sand, which he daily 
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sprinkled with water from a small fountain which 
babbled out of the rock in one comer, affording, 
in that stiffing climate, refreshment alike to the 
ear and the taste. Mattresses, wrought of twisted 
flags, lay by the side of the ceU; the sides, like 
the floor, had been roughly brought to shape, and 
several herbs and flowers were hung around them. 
Two waxen torches, which the hermit lighted, 
gave a cheerful air to the place, which was ren- 
dered agreeable by its fragrance and coolness. 

There were implements of labour in one comer 
of the apartment, in another was a niche for a rade 
Btatue of the Vir^. A taUe and two chairs 
shewed that they must be the handwork of the 
anchorite, being diflerent in their form from 
oriental accommodations. The former was co- 
vered, not only with reeds and pulse, but also 
with dried flesh, which Theodorick assiduously 
placed in such arrangement as should invite the ap- 
petite of bis guests. This appearance of courtesy, 
though mute, and expressed by gesture only, seem- 
ed to Sir Kenneth something entirely irrecon* 
dlable with his former wild and violent demean- 
our. The steps of the hermit were composed, 
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and appsrendy it iras only a aense of idigioua 
himulmtion which pieTcnted hh featoxtt, ema- 
ciiited as they were by his austere mode of lift, 
from bebg majestic and noUe. He trod his cdl, 
as one who seemed bom to nde over men, but who 
hadaUBcated his «npiie to beoHae the servant of 
Heaven. Still, it must be allowed that Us (^gao- 
tk fiize» the l^gth of his unshava locks dind beard^ 
and the file of a deep-set and wild eye, were rather 
attributes of a soldier than of a reduse. 

'Ev&i the Saracen seemed to r^ard die ancho- 
rite with some veneration, while he was thus em- 
ployed, and he whispered in a low tone to % 
Eometh, ** The Bamako is now in his better 
mind, but he will not q^ieak until we have eaten— 
such b his vow.^ 

It was in silence, accordingly, that Theodorick 
motioned to the Scot to take his place on one of 
the low diaiTs, while Sheerkdbf placed himseh^ 
after the custom of bis nation, upon a cushion 
of mats. The hermit then held up both hands, as 
if blessing the refreshment which he had placed 
before his guests, and tibey proceeded to eat in 
silence as profound as his own. To the Saiace n 
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this gravity was nataral, and the Christian imita* 
ted his tacituim^, while he employed his thoughts 
on the singularity of his own situation, and the 
contrast betvixt the wild, furious gesticulations^ 
loud cries, and fierce actions of Theodorick, when 
they first met him, and the demure, solemn, deco- 
rous assiduity with which he now performed the 
duties of hospitality. 

When thdr meal was ended, the hermit, who 
had not himself eaten a morsel, removed the frag- 
ments from the table, and placing faefoTe the Sa- 
racen a pitcher of sherbet, asngned to the Scot a 
flask of wine. 

** Drink,'' he said, " my duUreny"-— they were 
die first words he had spoken,— -'' the gifU of God 
are to be enjoyed, when the Giver is zemember- 
ed." 

Having said this, he retired to the outward cell, 
probably for performance of his devotions, and left 
his guests together in the inner apartment ; when 
E^meth endeavoured, by various questions, to 
draw from Sheerkohf what that Emir knew con- 
cerning his host. He was interested by more 
than mere curiosity in these inquiries. I)ifficult 
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as it was to reconcile the outrageous demeanour 
of the recluse, at his first appearance, to his pre- 
sent humble and pUicid behayiour, it seemed yet 
more impossible to think it consistent with the 
high consideration in which, according to what 
Sir Kenneth had learned, this hermit was held 
by the^most enlightened divines of the Christian 
world. Theodoridc, the hermit of Engaddi, had, 
in that character, been the correspondent of popes 
andcoundls; to whom his letters, fiiU of eloquent 
feryour,had described the miseries imposed by the 
unbelievers upon the Latin Christians in the Holy 
Land, in colours scarce inferior to those employed 
at the Council of Clermont by the Hermit Peter, 
when he preached the first crusade. To find, in a 
person so reverend, and so much revered, the firan- 
tic gestures of a mad fiddr, induced the Christian 
knight to pause ere he could resolve to communi- 
cate to him certain important matters, which he 
had in charge firom some of the leaders of the 
crusade. 

It had been a main olgect of his pDgrimage, at- 
tempted by a route so unusual, to make such com- 
munications ; but what he had that night seen in- 
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duced him to pause and reflect ere he proceeded 
to the execution of his commission. From the 
Emir he could not extract much information, but 
the general tenor was as follows :— That, as he had 
heard, the hermit had been once a brave and va- 
liant soldier, wise in counsel, and fortunate in 
battle, whieh last he could easily believe from the 
great strength and agility which he had often seen 
him display ;-*-that he had appeared at Jerusalem 
in the character not of a pilgrim, but one who had 
devoted himself to dwell for the remainder of his 
life in the Holy Land. Shortly afterwards, he fix- 
ed his residence amid the scenes of desolation 
where they now found him, respected by the La- 
tins for his austere devotion, and by the Turks 
and Arabs on account of the symptoms of insani- 
ty which he displayed, and which they ascribed 
io inspiration. It was from them he had the name 
of Hamako, which expresses such a character in 
the Turkish language. Sheerkohf himself seemed 
at a loss how to rank their host. He had been, 
he said, a wise man, and could often for many 
hours together speak lessons of virtue or wisdom, 
without the slightest appearance of inaccuracy. 
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At odber times he was wild and vioknt, biit nnrer 
befoie Iiad he seen him so mischievously disposed 
as he had that day appeared to be. His rage was 
chiefly provoked by any affiront to his religion ; 
and there was a story of some wandering Arabs, 
who had insulted his wordiip and defiiced his al« 
tar, and whom he had on that account attadced 
and alain with the short flail, which he carried 
with him in lieu of all other weapons. This i&d* 
dent had made much noise, and it was as much 
the fear of the hermit^s iron flail, as regard fyr his 
character as a Hamako, whidi caused the roving 
tribes to respect his dwelling and his chapeL His 
fiune had spread so £axy that Saladin had issued par- 
ticular orders that he should be spared and protect- 
ed. He himsdf, and (^er Moslem lords of rank, 
had visited the cell more than once, partly £rom 
curioi^ty, partly that they ezpecied from a man 
so learned as the Christian H»nako, some insight 
into the secrets of futurity. " He had," continued 
the Saracen, ^^ a Rashid, or observatory, of great 
height, contrived to view the heavenly bodies, and 
particularly the planetary system; by whose move- 
ments and infiuaices, as bodi Christian and Mos- 
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lem beUeved, the course of human events was re- 
guUited, and might be predicted.*^ 

This was the substance of the Emir Sheerkohf 's 
information, and it left Sir Kenneth in doubt whe- 
ther the character of insanity arose firom the occa- 
sional excessive fervour of the hermit^s zeal, GTwhe^ 
ther it was not altogether fictitious, andassumed for 
the sake of the immunities which it afforded. Yet 
it seemed that they had carried their complaisance 
towards him to an uncommon Imigth, considering 
the fanaticism of the followers of Mohammed, in 
the midst of whom he was living, though the pro- 
fessed enemy of their faith. He thought also there 
was more intimacy of acquaintance betwixt the 
hermit and the Saracen, than the words of the 
latter had induced him to anticipate ; and it had 
not escaped him, that the former had called the 
latter by a name different from that which he him- 
self had assumed. All these considerations autho- 
rised caution, if not suspicion. He detennined to 
observe his host closdy, and not to be over hasty 
in communicating with him on the important 
charge intrusted to him. 

<< Beware, Saracoi,'' he said ; <^ methinks our 
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hosf 8 imagmation wanders as well on the subject 
of names as upon other matters. Thy name is 
Sheerkoh^ and he called vthee but now by an- 
other.'' 

*< My name, when in the tent of my father,^' 
replied the Kurdman, ^^ was Ilderim, and by this 
I am still distinguished by many. In the field, 
and to soldiers, I am known as the Lion of the 
Mountain, being the name my good sword hath 
won for me. — But hush, the Hamako comes — it 
is to warn us to rest — I know his custom — ^none 
must watch him at his yigils.*** 

The anchorite accordingly entered, and folding 
his arms on his bosom as he stood before them, 
said with a solemn voice,— -" Blessed be His 
name, who hath appointed the quiet night to fol- 
low the busy day, and the cahn sleep to refresh 
the wearied limbs, and to compose the troubled 
spirit" 

Both warriors replied " Amen !" and, arisbg 
firom the table, prepared to betake themselves to 
the coaches, which their host indicated by wavbg 
his hand, as, making a reverence to each, he again 
withdrew fin>m the apartment. 
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The Knight of the Leopard then disarmed him- 
self of his heavy panoply, his Saracen companion 
kindly assisting him to undo his buckler and 
clasps, until he remained in the close dress of 
chamois leather, which knights and men-at-arms 
used to wear under their harness. The Saracen, 
if he had admired the strength of his adversary 
when sheathed in steel, was now no less struck 
with the accuracy of proportion displayed in his 
nervous and well-compacted figure. The knight, 
on the other hand, as, in exchange of courtesy, 
he assisted the Saracen to disrobe himself of 
his upper garments, that he might sleep with more 
convenience, was, on his side, at a loss to conceive 
how such slender proportions, and slimness of 
figure, could be reconciled with the vigour he had 
displayed in personal contest. 

Each warrior prayed, ere he addressed himself 
to his place of rest. The Moslem turned towards 
his JceUa, the {K>int to which the prayer of each fol- 
lower of the prophet was to be addressed, and 
murmured his heathen orisons, while the Chris- 
tian, withdrawing fiFom the contamination of the 
infideFs neighbourhood, placed his huge cross- 
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These words he spoke in the French language) 
and not in the Lingua Franca, or compound of 
Eastern and European dialects, which had hither- 
to been used amongst them. 

<^ Arise,^ he continued, ^' do on thy mantle 
— speak not, but tread lightly, and follow me."* 

Sir Kenneth arose, and took his sword. 

^^ It needs not,^ answered the anchorite, in a 
whisper ; ** we are going where spiritual arms avail 
much, and fleshly weapons are but as the reed and 
the decayed gourd.*^ 

The knight deposited his sword by the bed- 
side as before, and, armed only with his dagger, 
from which in this perilous country he never 
parted, prepared to attend his mysterious host. 

The hermit then moved slowly forwards, and 
was followed by the knight, still under some un- 
certainty whether the dark form which glided on 
before to shew him the path, was not, in fact, the 
creation of a disturbed dream. They passed, 
like shadows, into the outer apartment, without 
disturbing the paynim Emir, who lay still buried 
in repose. Before the cross and altar, in the 
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outward room, a lamp was still buttling, a missal 
was displayed, and on the floor lay a discipline, 
or penitential scourge of small cord and wire, the 
lashes of which were recently stiuned with blood, 
a token, no doubt, of the severe penance of the 
recluse. Here Theodorick kneeled down, and 
pointed to the knight to take his place beside him 
upon the sharp flints, which seemed placed for the 
purpose of rendering the posture of reverential 
devotion as uneasy as possible; he read many 
prayers of the Catholic Church, and chanted, in 
a low but earnest voice, three of the penitential 
psalms. These last he intermixed with sighs and 
tears, and convulsive throbs, which bore witness 
how deeply he felt the divine poetry which he re- 
cited. The Scottish knight assisted with profound 
sincerity at these acts of devotion, his opinions of 
his host beginning, in the meantime, to be so 
much changed, that he doubted whether, from 
the severity of his penance, and the ardour of his 
prayers, he ought not to regard him as a saint ; 
and when they arose from the ground, he stood 
with reverence befote him, as a pupil before an 
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honoured master. The hermit was on his side 
sdlent aiid abstracted, for the space of a few mi- 
nates. 

<^ Look into yimdec recess, my son,!^ he said, 
pointing to the farther comer of the ceU ; ^^ there 
thou wilt find a veil— faring it hith^:."^ 

The knight obeyed; and, in a small aper- 
ture cut out of the waD, and secured with a door 
of wicker, he found the Teil inquired for. When 
he brought it to the light, he discovered that it 
was torn, and soiled in some places with some 
dark subst^ce. The anchorite looked at it with 
a deep but smothered emotion, and ere he could 
speak to the Scottbh knight, was compelled to 
vent his feelings in a conyulsiye groan. 

'^ Thou art now about to look upon the richest 
treasure that the earth possesses,^ he at length 
said ; ^' woe is me, that my eyes are unworthy to 
be lifted towards it ! Alas ! I am but the yile and 
despised sign, which points out to the wearied tra- 
veller a harbour of rest and security, but must it- 
sdf remain forever without doors. In vain have 
I fled to the very depths of the rocks, and the 
11 
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very bosom of the thirsty desert. Mine enemy 
hath found me — even he whom I have denied has 
pursued me to my fortresses.'*^ 

He paused again for a moment, and turning to 
the Scotish knight, said, in a firmer tone of voice, 
*^ You bring me a greeting from Richard of Eng- 
land?^ 

^^ I come from the council of Christian princes,*^ 
said the knight ; ^' but the King of England be- 
ing indisposed, I am not honoured with his Ma- 
jesty's commands.''^ 

^^ Your token T^ demanded the recluse. 

Sir Kenneth hesitated — ^former suspicions, and 
the marks of insanity which the hermit had for- 
merly exhibited, rushed suddenly on his thoughts; 
but how suspect a man whose manners were so 
saintly. — " My pass-word,*" he said, " is this— 
Kings begged of a beggar.^ 

** It is right,'' said the hermit, while he pau- 
sed ; ^^ I know you weU ; but the sentinel upon 
his post — and mine is an important one — chal- 
lenges friend as well as foe.'' 

He then moved forward with the lamp, lead- 

VOL. III. G 
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ing the way into the room which they had left. 
The Saracen hiy on his couch, still fast asleepw 
The hermit paused by hia side, and looked down 
on him. 

<^ He sleeps/^ he said, ^^ in darkness, and must 
not be awakened.^ 

The attitude of the Emir did indeed convey 
the idea of profound repose. One arm, flung 
across his body, as he lay with his face half turn- 
ed to the wall, concealed, with its loose and long 
sleeve, the greater part of his fiice; but the h^h 
forehead was yet visible. Its nerves, which du- 
ring his waking hours were so uncommonly active^ 
were now motionless as if the face had been compo- 
sed of dark marble, and his long silken eye-lashes 
closed over his piercing and hawk-like eyes. The 
open and relaxed hand, and the deep, regular, and 
soft breathing, gave all tokens of the most profound 
repose. The slumberer formed a singular group 
abng with the tall forms of the hermit in his 
shaggy dress of goat-skins, bearing the lamp, and 
the knight in his close leathern coat ; the former 
with an austere ezpresdon of ascetic gloom^ the 
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latter with anxious curiosity deeply impressed on 
his manly features. 

^' He sleeps soundly ^""^ said the hermit, in the 
same low tone as before, and repeating the words, 
though he had changed the meaning from that 
which is literal to a metaphorical sense, — ^^ He 
sleeps in darkness, but there shall be for him a 
day-spring. — ^O, Ilderim, thy waking thoughts are 
yet as vain and wild as those which are wheeling 
their giddy dance through thy sleeping brain ; but 
the trumpet shall be heard, and the dream shall 
be dissolved.^^ 

So saying, and making the knight a sign to fol- 
low him, the hermit went towards the altar, and 
passing behind it, pressed a spring, Vhich, opening 
without noise, showed a small iron door wroc^ht 
in the side of the cavern, so as to be almost im- 
perceptible, unless upon the most severe scrutiny. 
The hermit, ere he ventured fidly to open the 
door, dropt some ml on the hinges, which the 
lamp supplied. A small stair-case, hewn in the 
rock, was discovered, when the iron door was at 
length completely opened. 

« Take the veil which I hold,'' said the hermit 
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in a melancholy tone ; ^^ and blind mine eyes ; for 
I may not look on the treasure which thou art 
presently to behold, without sin and presump- 
tion.** 

Without reply, the knight hastily muffled the 
reclttse^s head in the veil, and the latter began to 
ascend the staircase as one too much accustomed 
to the way to require the use of light, while at the 
same time hk held the lamp to the Scot, who follow- 
ed him for many steps up the narrow ascent. At 
length they rested in a small vault of irr^ular 
form, in one nook of which the staircase termina- 
ted, while in another comer a corresponding stair 
was seen to continue the ascent. In a third an^e 
was a Gothic door, very ruddy omamented wiA 
the usual attributes of clustered columns and car* 
ving, and defended by a wicket, strongly guarded 
with iron, and studded with large nails. To this 
last point the hermit directed his steps, which 
seemed to falter as he approached it. 

<^ Put off thy shoes,^ he said to his attendmt ; 
^^ the ground on which thou standest is holy. 
Banish from thy innermost heart each profane 
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axid camal thought, for to harbour such while in 
this place, were a deadly impiety.*" 

The knight laid aside his shoes as he was com- 
manded, and the hermit stood in the meanwhile 
as if communing with his soul in secret prayer, 
and when he again moved, commanded the knight 
to knock at the wicket three times. He did so. 
The door opened^spontaneously, at least Sir Ken- 
neth beheld no one, and his senses were at once 
assailed by a stream of the purest light, and by a 
strong and almost oppressive sense of the richest 
perfumes. He stepped two or three paces back, 
and it was the space of a minute ere he recovered 
the dazzling and overpowering effects of the sud- 
den change from darkness to light. 

When he entered the apartment in which this 
brilliant lustre was displayed, he perceived that the 
light proceeded from a combination of silver lamps, 
fed with purest oil, and sending forth the richest 
odours, hanging by silver chains from the roof of 
a small Gothic chapel, hewn, like most part of the 
hermit's singular mansion, out of the sotmd and 
solid rock. But, whereas, in every other place 
which Sir Kenneth had seen, the labour employ- 
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ed upon the rock liad been of the simplest and 
coarsest description, it liad in this chapel employ* 
ed the invention and the chisels of the most able 
architects. The groined roofii rose fiom six co- 
lumns, on each side, canred with the rarest skill ; 
and the manner in which the crossings of the con- 
cave arches were bound together, as it were, with 
appropriate ornaments, were all in the finest tone of 
the architecture, and of the age. Corresponding 
to the line of pillars, there were on each ode six 
richly wrought niches, each of which contained 
the image of one of the twelve Apostles. 

At the upper and eastern end of the chapel 
stood the altar, behind which a very rich curtain 
of Persian silk, embroidered deeply with gold, 
covered a recess, containing, unquestionably, some 
image or relic of no ordinary sanctity, in honour 
of whom this singular place of worship had beai 
erected. Under the persuasion that this must be 
the case, the knight advanced to the shrine, and 
kneeling down before it, repeated his devoti<ma 
with fervency, during which his attention was dis- 
turbed by the curtain being suddenly raised, or 
rather pulled aside, how or by whom he saw not ; 
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but in the niche whidi was thus disclosed, be be- 
held a cabinet of silver and ebony, with a double 
folding door, the whole fiNrmed into the mtniatuxe 
resemblance of a Gothic church. 

As he gaaed with anxious curiosity on the 
shrine, the two folding doors also flew open^ 
discovering a large piece of wood, on which were 
blaaoned the words. Vera Crux, at the same 
time a choir of female voices sung Gloria 
Patri. The instant the strain had ceased, the 
shrine was dosed, and the curtain again drawn, 
and the knight who knelt at the altar might 
now continue his devotions undisturbed, in ho- 
nour of the holy relic which had been just dis- 
closed to his view. He did this under the pro- 
found impression of one who had witnessed, with 
his own eyes, an awM evidence of the truth 
of his relij^on, and it was some time ere, con- 
cluding his orisons, he arose, and ventured to look 
around him for the hermit, who had guided him 
to this sacred and mysterious spot He beheld 
him, his head still muffled in the veil, which 
he had himself wrapped around it, couching, 
like a rated hound/ upon the threshold of the 
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chapel; but, apparently, without ventanng to 
cross it : the holiest reyerence, the most peniten- 
tial remorse, was eispressed by his posture, whidh 
seemed that of a man bonie down and crushed to 
the earth by the burthen of his inward feelings. 
It seemed to the Soot, that only the sense of the 
deepest penitence, remorse and humiliation, could 
have thus prostrated a frame so strong, and a 
spirit so fiery. 

He approached him as if to speak, but the re- 
duse anticipated his purpose, murmuring in stifled 
tones, from beneath the fold in which his head 
was muffled, and which sounded like a voice pro- 
ceeding from the cearments of a corpse, — ^^ Abide, 
abide— happy thou that may^st-*the vision is not 
yet ended.^-— So saying, he reared himself from 
the ground, drew back from the threshold on 
which he had hitherto lain prostrate, and closed 
the door of the chapel, which, secured by a spring 
bolt within, the snap of which resounded through 
the chapel, appeared so much like a part of the 
living rock from which the cavern was hewn, that 
Kenneth could hardly discern wh^e the aperture 
had been. He was now alone in the lighted chapel. 
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which oontamed the relic to which he had Ute- 
ly rendered his homage, without other arms than 
his da^er, or other companion than his pious 
thoughts and dauntless courage. 

Uncertain what was next to happen, but resoU 
. Ted to abide the course of events, Sir Kenneth 
paced the solitary chapel, till about the time of the 
earliest cock-crowing. At this dead season, when 
night and morning met together, he heard, but from 
what quarter he could not discover, the sound of 
sudi a small silver bell as is rung at the elevation 
ai the host, in the ceremony, or sacrifice, as it has 
been called, of the mass. The hour and the place 
r^dered the sound fearfully solemn, and, bold as 
he was, the knight withdrew himself into the far- 
ther nook of the chapel, at the end opposite to the 
altar, in order to observe, without interruption, 
the consequences of this unexpected signal. 

He did not wait long ere the silken curtain was 
again withdrawn, and the relic again presented 
to Us view. As he sunk reverentially on his 
knee, he heard the sound of the lauds, or earliest 
ofBcc of the Catholic church, sung by female 
voic^, which united together in the performance 
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as they had done in die former sendee. The 
knight was soon aware that the Yoices were no 
longer statimiary in the distance, but approached 
the chapel and became loader, when a door, aa 
imperceptible, when closed, as that by which he 
had himself entered, opmed on the other side of 
the vault, and gave the tones (^thechoirmmre room 
to swell along Ae ribbed arches of the roof. 

The kni^t fixed his eyes on theopemng with 
breathless anxiety, \aBd, conthiuing to knedi in 
the attitude of devotion which the place and 
scene required, expected the consequence of these 
preparations. A procession appeared about to 
issue from the door. First, four beautifhl boys, 
whose arms, neck, and 1^, were bare, show- 
ing the bronze oomplexi(m of the East, and 
contrasting with the snow-white tunics which they 
wore, entered the chapel by two and two. The 
first pair bore censers, which th^ swung flom 
side to side, adding double fragrance to the odours 
with which the chapel already was impregnated.^ 
The second pair scattered flowers. 

After these followed, in due and majestic order, 
the females who composed the choir ; six, who, 
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from their black scapularies, and black ycjIs over 
their white garments, appeared to be professed 
nuns ofthe order of Mount Carmd; and as many 
whose veilsybeingwhite, argued them to be novices, 
or occasional inhabitants in the doister, who were 
not as yet bound to it by vows. The fonner held 
in their hands large rosaries, while the younger 
and lighter igaxes who followed, carried each a 
chaplet of red. and white roses. They moved in 
procession around the chapel, without appearing 
to take the slightest notice of Kenneth, although 
passing so near him that their robes almost touch- 
ed him ; whUe they continued to sing, the knight 
doubted not that he was in one of those doisters 
where the noUe Christian maidens had former- 
ly openly devoted themsdves to the services 
of the church. Most of them had been sup- 
pressed since the Mahometans had reconquer- 
ed Palestine, but many, purchaang connivance 
by piesents, or receiving it from the demency or 
contempt of the victors, still contmued to observe- 
in private the ritual to which their vows had con- 
secrated them. Yet, though Kenneth knew this 
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to be the case, the solemni^ of die place and 
hour, the surprise at the sudden appearance of 
these Totresses, and the visionary manner in which 
they moved past him, had such influence on his 
imagination, that he could scarce conceive that 
the fair procesaon which he beheld was formed of 
creatures of this world, so much did they resemble 
a choir of supernatural beings, rendering homage 
to the universal object of adoration. 

Such was the knight^s first idea, as the proces- 
sion passed him, moving neither foot nor hand, 
save just suflSdently to continue their progress ; 
so that, seen by the shadowy and religious light, 
which the lamps shed through the clouds of in- 
cense which darkened the apartment, they appear- 
ed rather to glide than to walk. 

But as a second time, in surrounding the 
chapel, they passed the spot on which he kneeled, 
one of the white-stoled maidens, as she glided by 
him, detached from the chaplet which she carried 
a rose-bud, which dropped from her fingers, per- 
haps unconsciously, on the foot of Sir Kenneth. 
The knight started as if a dart had suddenly struck 
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his person ; for, when the mind is wound up to a 
high pitch of feeling and expectation, the slightest 
incident, if unexpected, gives fire to the train which 
imagination has already laid. But he suppressed 
his emotion, recollecting how easily an acddent so 
indifferent might have happened, and that it was 
only the uniform monotony of the movement of 
the choristers, which made the incident in the 
slightest d^ee remarkable. 

Still, while the procession, for the third time, 
surrounded the chapel, the thought apd the eyes 
of Kenneth followed exclusively her among the 
novices who had dropped the rose-bud. Her step, 
her face, her form, were so completely assimilated 
to the rest of the choristers, that it was impossi- 
ble to perceive the least marks of individuality, 
and yet Kenneth^s heart throbbed like a bird that 
would burst from its cage, as if to assure him, by 
its sympathetic suggestions, that the female who 
held the right file on the second rank of the no- 
vices, was dearer to him, not only than all that 
were present, but than the whole sex besides. The 
romantic passion of love, as it was cherished, and 
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indeed enpined, by die rules of chivalTy, i 
ted well with the no less romantic feelings of de- 
votion ; and they nngfat be said nnich more to en- 
hance than to counteract each other. It was, 
therefore, with a glow of expectation, that had 
something even of a religions character, that Sir 
Kenneth, his sensations thrilling from his heart to 
the end of his fingers, expected some second sign 
of the presence of one, who, he strongly fimcied, 
had akeady bestowed on him the first. Short as 
the space was during which the procession again 
completed a third perambulation of the chapel, it 
seemed an eternity to K^meth. At length die 
form, which he had watched with such deroted 
attention, drew nigh— 4here was no dil^noe be- 
twixt that shrouded figure and Ae ^ers, with 
whom it moved in concert and in unison, until, 
just as s^ passed for the third time the kneeling 
crusader, a part of a little and wdLproportioned 
hand, so beautifoUy formed as to give the highest 
idea of the perfect propcHtions of the form to which 
it belonged, stole through the folds of the gause, 
like a moon-beam through the fleecy cloud of jn 
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summer night, and again a rose-bud lay at the feet 
of the Knight of the Leopard. 

This second intimation could not be accidental 
-^it could not be fortuitous the resemblance of 
that half^seen, but beautiful female hand, with 
one which his lips had once touched, and while 
they touched it, had internally sworn allegiance 
to the loTely owner. Had &rther proof been want- 
ing, there was the gUmmer of that matchless ruby 
ring on that snow*white finger, whose inraluable 
worth Kenneth would yet have prized less than 
the slightest sign which that finger could have 
made-*and, veiled too as she was, he might see, 
by chance, or by favour, a stray curl of the dark 
tresses, each hair of which was dearer to him an 
hundred times than a chain of massive gold. It 
was the lady of his love ! But that die should be 
here— in the savage and sequestered desert-— 
among vestals, who rendered themsdves habitants 
of deserts and of caverns, that they might perform 
in secret those Christian rites which they dared 
not assist in openly — that this should be so — ^in 
truth and in reality-Hse^ned too incredible— it 
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must be a dream — a deladve trance of the imagi^ 
nation. While these thoughts passed through 
the mind of Kenneth, the same passage, hy which 
the procession had entered the chapel, received 
them on their return. The young sacristans, the 
sable nuns, vanished successively through the 
open door— at length she from whom he bad re- 
ceived this double intimation, passed also— yet, in 
passing, turned her head, slightly indeed, but per- 
ceptibly, towards the phce where he remained fix- 
ed as an image* He marked the hist wave of har 
veil — ^it was gone — and a darknesa sunk upon his 
soul, scarce less palpable than that which almost 
immediately enveloped his external sense ; for the 
last chorister had no sooner crossed the threshold 
of the door, than it shut with a loud sound, and at 
the same instant the voices of the choir ware si- 
lent, the lights of the chapel were at once ex- 
tinguished, and Sir Kenneth remained solitary^ 
and in total darkness. But to Kenneth, solitude, 
and darkness, and the uncertabty of his mysteri- 
ous situation, was as nothing — he thought not of 
them— cared not for them— cared for nought in 
3 
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the world saye the flitting vidon which had jtt«f 
glided past him, and the tokens of her faTour 
which she had bestowed. ' To grope on the floor 
for the bads which she had dropped— to press 
them to his lips — ^to his bosom— now alternately, 
now together—- to rivet his lips to the cold stones 
on which, as near as he could judge, she had so 
lately stept — to play all the extravagances which 
strong afiection suggests and vindicates to those 
who yield themselves up to it, were but the to- 
kens of passionate love, proper to all ages. But 
it was peculiar to the times of chivalry, that in 
his wildest rapture the knight imagined of no at- 
tempt to follow or to trace the object of such ro- 
mantic attachment ; that he thought of her as of 
a daty, who, having deigned to show herself fl>r 
an instant to her devoted worshipper, was i^ain 
returned to the darkness cf her sanctuary— or 
as an influential planet, which, having darted in 
some auspidous minute one favourable ray, wrap- 
ped itself again in its veal of mist. The motions 
of the lady of his love were to him those of a su- 
perior being, who was to move without watch or 
control, rejoice him by her appearance, or de- 
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pre48 him by her absence, animate him by hem 
kincbdss, or drive him to despidr by her cruelty*-^ 
all at her own free will, and without other impor«* 
tunity or remonstrance than that expressed by the 
most devoted services of the heart and sword of the 
champion, whose sole olgect in life was to fulfil her 
commands, and, by the splendour ofhis own achieve- 
ments, to exalt her fame. 

Such were the rules of chivalry, and of the love 
which was its ruling principle. But Sir Kenneth^s 
attachment was rendered romantic by othar and 
, still more peculiar circumstances. He had nev^ 
even heard the jsounji of his lady's voice, though 
he had often beheld her beauty with rapture. She 
moved in a circle, which his rank of kn^hthood 
permitted him indeed to approach, but iu>t to 
mingle with ; and highly as he stood distinguished 
for warlike skill and enterprise, still the poor Scot* 
tish soldier was compelled to worship his divinity 
at a distance, almost as great as divides the Persian 
from the sun which he adores. But when was the 
eye of woman too lofty to overlook the passionate 
devotion of a lover, however inferior in degree ? 
Her eye had been on him in th6 tournament, her^ 
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ear had heard his praises, in the report of the 
battles which were daily fought ; and while count, 
duke, and lord, contended for her grace, it flowed, 
unwiUingly perhaps at first, or even unconscious- 
ly, towards the poor Knight of the Leopard, who, 
to support his rank, had little besides his sword. 
When she looked, and when she listened, the lady 
saw and heard enough to encourage her in a par- 
tiality, which had at first crept on her unawares. 
If a knight's personal beauty was paised, even the 
most prudish dames of the military court of Eng- 
land would make an e:sception in favour of the 
Scottish Kenneth ; and it oftentimes happened, 
that notwithstanding the large largesses which 
princes and peers bestowed on the mini^els, an 
impartial spirit, of independence would seize the 
poet, and the harp was swept to the heroism of 
one, who had neither palfries nor garments to be- 
stow in guerdon of his applause. 

The moments when she listened to the pruses 
of her lover became gradually more and more 
dear to the high-bom Edith, relieving the flat- 
tery with which her ear was weary, and pre- 
senting to her a subject of secret contemplation. 
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more worthy^ as he seemed by gmeral report, than 
those who surpassed him in rank and in the gifts 
of fortune. As her attention became constant- 
ly, though cautiously, fixed on Sir Kenneth, she 
grew more and more convinced of his person- 
al devotion to herself, and more and more cer- 
tain in her mind, that in Kenneth of Scotland 
she beheld the fated knight doomed to share with 
her through weal and woe — and the prospect look- 
ed gloomy and dangerous — ^the passionate attach- 
ment to which the poets of the age ascribed such 
universal dominion, and which its manners and 
morals placed nearly on the same rank with devo- 
tion itself. 

Let us not disguise the truth firom our readers. 
When Edith became aware of the state of her own 
sentiments, chivalrous as were her sentiments, be- 
coming a maiden not distant firom the throne of 
England — gratified as her pride must have been 
with the mute though unceasing homage rendered 
to her by the knight whom she had distmguished, 
there were moments when the feelings of the wo- 
man, loving and beloved, murmured against th<» 
restraints of state and form by which she was sur- 
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rounded, and when she almost blamed the timidity 
of her lover, who seemed resolved not to infringe 
them. The etiquette, to use a modem phrase, of 
birth and rank, had drawn around her a magipid 
eirde, beyond which Sir Kenneth might indeed 
bow and gaze, but within which he could no more 
pass, than an evoked spirit can transgress the boun- 
daries prescribed by the rod of a powerful enchant- 
er. The thought involuntarily pressed on her, that 
she herself must venture, were it but the point of 
her fiiiry foot, beyond the prescribed boundary, if 
she ever hoped to give alover, so reserved and bash- 
ful, an opportunity of so slight a favour, as but 
to salute her shoe-tie. There was an example, the 
noted precedent of the *^ Kings's daughterof Hun- 
gary,^ who thus generously encouraged the ** squire 
of low degree ;*" and Edith, though of kingly blood, 
was no king^s daughter, any more than her lover 
was of low degree — ^fortune had put no such ex- 
treme barrier in obstacle to their affections. Some- 
thing, however, within the maiden^s bosom — that 
modest pride, which throws fetters even on love 
itself— forbade her, notwithstanding the superio- 
rity of her condition, to make those advance*, 
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which) in every case, delicacy demands from male 
lovers ; above all, Sir Kemieth was a knight so 
gentle and honourable, so fully accomplishedy as 
her imagination at least suggested, with the strict* 
est feelings of what was due to himself and to her, 
that however oonsfrained her attitude might be 
while receiving his adorations, like the image of 
some deity, who is neither supposed to feel or to 
reply to the homage of its votaries, still the idol 
feared that to step prematurely from her pedestal, 
would be to degrade herself in the eyes of her de« 
voted worshipper. 

Yet the devout adorer of an actual idol can even 
^scover signs of approbation in the rigid and im- 
movable features of a marble image, and it is no 
wonder that something, which could be as far 
vourably interpreted, glanced from the bright eye 
of the lovely Edith, whose beauty, indeed, con- 
sisted rather more in that very power of expression, 
than on absolute regularity of contour, or bril- 
liancy of complectiop. Some slight marks of dis- 
tinction had escaped from her, notwithstanding 
her own jealous vigilance, else how could our 
]Kwneth have so readily, and so undoubting- 
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ly, reoogniaed the lovdy band, of which fcarce 
two fingers were Tisible from under the veil, or 
how could he have rested so thoroughly assured 
that two flowers, successively dropt on the spot, 
were intended as a recognition on the part of his 
lady-love? By what train of observadon-^by 
what secret signs, looks, or gestures-— by what in- 
stinctive free-masonry of love, this degree of in- 
telligence came to subsist between Edith and her 
lover, we cannot attempt to trace ; for we are old, 
and such slight vestiges of affection, quickly dis- 
covered by younger eyes, defy the power of ours. 
Enough, that such affection did subsist between 
parties who had never even spoken to, one another, 
though, on the side of Edith, it was checked by 
a deep sense of the difficulties and dangers which 
must necessarily attend the further progress of 
their attachment, and upon that of the knight by a 
thousand doubts and fears, lest he had over-esti- 
mated the slight tokens of the lady^s notice, va- 
ried as they necessarily were, by long intervals of 
apparent coldness, during which, either the fear 
of exciting the observation of others, and thus 
drawing danger upon her lover, or that of sinking 



. Digitized by VjOOQiC 



ISM) TALES OF THK 0RU8ADSBS. 

in his esteem by seeming too willing to be won, 
made her behave with infifferenee, and as if unob^ 
servant of his presenee. 

This narrative^ tedious perhaps, bat which 
the story renders necessary, may serve to ex- 
plain the state of inteUigenoe, if it deserves so 
strong a name, betwixt the lovers, whoi Edith^s 
unaqpeeted appearance in the chapel produced 
so strong an efibct.on the fedings of her kni{^t. 
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CHAPTER V. 



Thdr necroinantic fonns in vain, 
Haunt U8 on the tented plain ; 
Wc bid these ipectre shapes avaant, 
Ashtaioth and Termagaunt 

Wartow. 



The most profound silence, the most deep 
darkness, continued to brood for more than an 
hour over the chapel in which we left the Ejiight 
of the Leopard still kneeling, alternately express^ 
ing thanks to Heaven, and gratitude to his lady, 
for the boon which had been youchsafed to him. 
His own safety, his own destiny, for which he 
was at all times little anxious, had not now the 
wdght of a grain of dust in his reflections. He 
was in the ndghbourhood of Lady Edith, he had 
received tokens of her grace, he was in a place 
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hallowed by relics of the most awfiil sanctity. A 
Christian %oldiar, a deroted lover, could fear joo- 
thing, think of nothing, bat his duty to Heaven, 
and his devoir to his lady. 

At the lapse of the space of time which we have 
noticed, a shrill whistle, like that with which a 
falconer calls his hawk, was heard to ring sharply 
through the vaulted chapel. It was a sound ill 
suited to the place, and reminded Kenneth how 
necessary it was he should be upon his guard. 
He started from his knee, and laid his hand upon 
his poniard. A creaking sound, as of a screw or 
pulleys, succeeded, and a light streaming upwards, 
as from an openii^ in the floor, shewed that a 
trap-door had been raised or depressed. In less 
than A minute, a long skinny arm, partly naked, 
partly clothed in a sleeve of red samite^ arose out 
of the aperture, holding a lamp as high as it 
could stretch upwards, and the figure, to which 
the arm belonged, ascended step by step to the 
level of the chapel floor. The form and face c£ 
the being who thus presented himsdf, were those 
of a frightful dwarf, with a large head, a cap fan« 
tastically adorned with three peaoock-'feathers, a 
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dress of red samite, the richness of which render-* 
ed his ugHness more conspicuous, distinguished 
by gold bracelets and armlets, and a white silk 
sash, in which he wore a gold-hilted dagger* 
This singular figure had in his left hand a species 
of broom. So soon as he had stepped from the 
aperture through which he arose, he stood still, 
and, as if to show liimself more distinctly, moved 
the lamp which he held slowly over his face and 
person, successively illuminating his wild and 
fantastic features, and his mishapen, but nervous 
limbs. Though disproportioned in person, the 
dwarf was not so distorted as to argue any want 
of strength or activity. While Sir Kenneth 
gazed on this disagreeable object, the popular 
creed occurred to his remembrance, concerning 
the gnomes, or earthy spirits, whidi make their 
abode in the caverns of the earth ; and jso much 
did this figure correspond with ideas he had form- 
ed of their appearance, that he looked on it with 
disgust, mingled not indeed with fear, but that 
sort of awe which the presence of a supernatural 
creature may infuse into the most steady bosom# 
The dwarf agam whistled, and summoned from 
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beneath a companion who rivaUed him in uj^*- 
iiesfi. This second figure ascended in the same 
manner as the first ; but it was a female arm, in 
this second instance, which upheld the lamp from 
the subterranean vault out of which these present- 
ments ascended, and it was a female form, much re- 
sembUng that of the former, in shape and proper* 
tions, which slowly emerged from the floor. Her 
dress was also of red samite, fantastically cut and 
frounced, as if she had been dressed for some 
exhibition of mimes or jugglers, and with the 
same minuteness which her predecessor had exhi- 
bited, she passed the lamp over her face and per- 
son, which seemed to rival the male in ugliness. 
But with all this most unfavourable exterior, there 
was one trait in the features of both, which ar- 
gued alertness and intelligence in the most acute 
degree. This arose from the brilliancy of their 
eyes, which, deep-set beneath black and shaggy 
brows, gleamed with a brilliancy, which, like 
that in the eye of the toad, seemed to make some 
amends for the extreme ugliness of countenance 
and person. 
Sir Kenneth remained as if spdl-bound, while 
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this unlovely pait, moving around the chapel dose 
to each other, seemed to perform the duty of 
sweeping it, like menials ; but as they used only 
one hand, the floor was not much benefited by the 
exercise, which they plied with such oddity of ges- 
tures and manner, as befitted their bizarre and fan- 
tastic appearance. When they approached near 
to the knight, in the course of their occupation, 
they ceased to use their brooms, and placing 
themselves side by side, directly opposite to Sir 
Kenneth, they again slowly shifted the lights 
which they held, so as to allow him distinctly to 
survey features tvhich were not rendered more 
agreeable by being brought more near, and to ob- 
serve the extreme quickness and keenness with 
which thdr black and glittering eyes flashed back 
the light of the lamps. They then turned the 
gleam of both lights upon the knight, and having 
accurately surveyed him, turned their faces to each 
other, and set up a loud yelling laugh, which re^ 
sounded in his ears. The sound was so ghastly^ 
that Sir Kenneth started at hearing it, and hastily 
d^anded in the name of God who they were who 

14 
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profaned that holy place with such antie gettwres 
' and elriteh exchunatipns. 

'^ I am the dwarf Neetabanua,^ said the aber- 
tion-seeming male, in ayoice corresponding to his 
figure, and resembling the voice of the night-crow 
more than any somid which is heard by day- 
light 

^' And I am Guenevra, his lady and his kve,^^ 
replied the female, in' tones which, being shrffier, 
were yet wilder than those of her companion^ 

'^ Wherefore are you here ?^ again demanded 
the knight, scarcely yet assored that it was ho- 
man bemgs whieh he saw before him. 

<' I am,^ replied the male dwarf, with much 
assumed gravity and dignity, ^* the twelfth Imanm 
»I am Mahommed Mohadi^ the guide and the 
conductor ci the fidthfiil. An. hundred horses 
stand ready saddled for me and my train at the 
Holy City, and as many at the City of Reftige. 
I am he who shall bear witness, and this is one of 
my houris.'* 

<* Thou liest r answered the female, interrupt- 
ing her companion in tones yet shrills than his 
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own ; ^^ I am none of thy houris, and thou art no 
such infidel trash as the Mahommed of whom thou 
speakest. May my curse rest upon his coffin ! — I 
teU thee, thou ass of Issachur, thou art King Ar- 
thur of Britain, whom the fairies stole away from 
the field of Ayalon ; and I am Dame Guenevra, 
famed for her beauty.'" 

** But in truth, noble sir,"^ said the male, " we 
are distressed princes dwelling under the wing of 
King Guy of Jerusalem, until he was driven out 
from his own nest by the foul infidels — Heaven^ 
bolts consume them !^ 

** Hush,'^ said a voice from the side upon which 
the Knight had entered — *^ hush, fools, and be- 
gone ; your ministry is ended.^ 

The dwarfs had no sooner heard the command, 
than gibbering in discordant whispers to e^b 
other, they blew out their lights at once, and left 
the knight in utter darkness, which, when the 
pattering of their retiring feet had died away, was 
soon accompanied by its fittest companion, total 
silence. 

The knight felt the departure of these unfor- 
tunate creatures a relief. He could not, from their 
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laagoAge, miimers, and tippeaxmeey doubt tliat 
they belonged to die degraded class of beings, 
wbom deformity of person, and weakness of intel- 
lect, recommended to the painful situation oT ap- 
pendages to great families, where their personal 
appearance and imbecility were feed for merri- 
ment to the household. Superior in no respect to 
the ideas and manners of his time, the Scottish 
knight might, at another period, have been mudi 
amvsed by the mummery of thesa poor eflSgies of 
humanity; but now their appearance, gesticula- 
tions, and language, broke the train of deep and 
solemn feeling with which he was impressed, and 
he rgoiced in the disappearance of the unhappy 
objects. 

A few minutes after they had retired, the door 
at whidi he had entered opened sbwly, and, re- 
maining qar, discovered a fiunt light arising fiom 
a lantern placed upon the threshdd. Its doubt- 
fid and wavering gleam showed a dark form recli- 
ned beside the entrance, but without its precincts, 
which, on approaching it more nearly, he recog- 
nized to be the hermit, couching in the same hum- 
ble posture in which he had at first laid himself 
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down, and which doubtless he had retained du- 
ring the whole time of his guest^s continuing in the 
chapel. 

^^ All is over,^' said the hermit, as he heard the 
kiiight approaching — ^^ and the most wretched of 
earthly sinners, with him who should think him- 
self most honoured and most happy among the 
race of humanity, must retire from this place. 
Take the light, and guide me down the descent, 
for I may not uiLCover my' eyes until I am far 
from this hallowed spot.*^ 

The Scottish knight obeyed in silence, for a 
solemn and yet ecstatic sense of what he had seen 
had silenced even the eager workings of curiosity. 
He led the' way, with considerable accuracy, 
through the various secret passages and stairs by 
which they had ascended, until at length they 
founds themselves in the outward cell of the her- 
mit^s cavern. •* 

^^ The condemned criminal is restored tip his 
dungeon,' reprieved from one miserable day to 
another, luitil his awM Judge shall at lefigtb 
appoint the well deserved sentence to be carried 
into execution.^^ . 

V VOL. III. I 
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As the hermit spoke these words, he laid aiade 
the veil with which his eyes had been bound) and 
looked at it with a suppressed and hollow sigh. No 
sooner had he restored it to the crypt from which 
be had caused the Scot to loing it, than he said 
hastily and sternly to his companion — ^^ Begone, 
begone— to rest, to rest. You may sleep— you 
can sleep-— I neither can, nor may.^ 

Bespccting the profound agitation with which 
this was spoken, the knight retired into the inner 
cell; but casting back his eye as he left the extaior 
grotto, he beheld the anchorite stripping his shoul- 
ders with frantic haste, of their shaggy mantle, and 
ere he could shut the frail door which separated 
the two copartments of the cavern, he heard the 
clang of the scourge of the victim, and the groans 
of the penitent under his self-inflicted penance. 
A cold shudder came over the knight as he re- 
flected what could be the foulness of the sin^ what 
the depth of the remorse, which, apparently, such 
severe penance could neither deanse nor assuage. 
He told his beads devoutly, and flung himself on 
his rude couch, after a glance at the still sleqping 
Moslem^ and, wearied by the various scenes of the 
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day and the night, soon slept as sound as in- 
fancy. Upon his awaking in the morning, he held 
certain conferences upon matters of importance, 
which induced him to remain for two days longer 
in the grotto. He was regular, as became a pil- 
grim, in his devotional exercises, but was not again 
admitted to the chapel in which he had seen such 
wonders. 
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CHAPTER VI. 



Now change the scene—and let the trumpets soundf 
For we must rouse the lion from his lair. 

Old Play. 



The scene must change, as our program has 
announced, from the mountain wilderness of Jor- 
dan to the camp of King Richard of England, 
then stationed betwixt Jean d^Acre and Ascalon ; 
and containing that army with which he of the Lion 
Heart had promised himself a triumphant march to 
Jerusalem, and in which he would probably have 
succeeded, if not hindered by the jealousies of the 
Christian princes engaged in the same enterprize, 
and the offence taken by them at the uncurbed 
haughtiness of the English monarch, and the con- 
tempt which he exhibited for the sovereigns, who, 
his equals in rank, were yet far his inferiors in cou- 
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12^9 hardihood, sod military talents. ' Such di«k 
cords, and particularly those betwixt Richard and 
Philip of France, created disputes and obstacles 
which impeded every actiye measure proposed by 
the heroic though. impetuous Richard, while the 
ranks of the crusaders were daily thinned, not 
only by the desertion of individuals, but of entire 
bands, headed by thdr respective feudal leaders, 
who'withdrew from a contest in which they had 
ceased to hope for success. 
' The effects of the climate became, as usual, fatal 
to soldiers from the north, and the more so that 
the diteolute licence of the crusaders, forming a 
singular contrast to the principles and purpose of 
their taking up arms, rendered them more easy vic- 
tims to the insalubrious influence of burning heat 
and chiQing dews. To these discouraging causes 
of loss was to be added the sword of the enemy. 
Saladin, than whom no greater name is recorded 
in Eastern history, had learnt, to his fatal expe* 
rience,' that his lightparmed followers were little 
able to meet in dose encounter with the iron-clad 
Franks, and^ at the same time, to apprehend and 
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dread Ae adTenturous duvacter of his antagonist 
Richard. But if his armies were move than onoe 
xoated with great skugfater, his numbers gave 
him the advantage in Aose lighter skirmishes, of 
which many were inevitable. As the army of ids 
assailants decreased, the enterprises of the Saltan 
became more numerous, and more bdd, in this 
, species of petty warfine. The camp of the cru- 
saders was surrounded, and almost besiq^ by 
clouds of light cavalry, resembling swarms of 
wasps, easily crushed whoi they are onoe grasped, 
but fiimided with wings toelude supeiiorstrengtb, 
and stings to inflict harm and mischief. There 
was perpetual warfinre of posts and feragers, in 
which many vahiable lives were lost, without any 
corresponding otgect being gained; convoys were 
intercepted, and communications were cut off. 
The crusaders had to purchase the means of sus- 
taining hfe, by life itsdf; and water, like that of 
the weU <^ Bethlehem, longed finr by King David, 
one of its ancient mbnarchs, was then, as before, 
only obtained by the expenditure of blood. 
These evils were, in a great measure, counter- 
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balanced by the stern resolution and restless acti- 
vity of King Richard) who, with some of his best 
knights, was ever on horsebadc, ready to re- 
pair to^any point where danger ooeurred, and of- 
ten, not only bringing unexpected succour to the 
Christians, but discomfiting the Infidels when 
they aeemed most secure of victory. But even 
the iron friilne of Coeur de Lion could not sup- 
port, without injury, the alternations of the un- 
wholesome climate, joined to ceaseless exertions 
of body and mind. He became afflicted with one 
of those slow and wasting fevers peculiar to Asia^ 
and in despite of his great strength, and still 
greater courage, grew first unfit to mount upon 
horseback, and then unable to attend the councils 
of war, which were, from time to time, held by the 
crusaders. It was difficult to say whether this 
state of personal inactivity was rendered more 
galling or more endurable to the English monarch, 
by the resolution of the council to engage in a 
truce of thirty days with the Sultan Saladin ; for, 
on the one hand, if he was incensed at the delay 
which this interposed to the progress of the great 
enterprize, he was, on the other, somewhat consoled 
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by knowing that others were not acquiring lauieb^ 
while he remained inactive upon a sick bed. 

That, howeyier, which Coeur de Lion could 
least excuse, was the general inactivity which pre- 
vailed in the camp of the crusaders, so soon as 
his iUness assumed a serious aspect ; and the re* 
ports which he extracted from his unwillii^ at- 
tendants, gave him to understand, that the hopes 
of the host had abated in proportion to his illness, 
and that the interval of truce was employed, not 
in recruitu^ theiT numbers, reanimating thm 
courage, fostering their spirit of conquest, and 
preparing for a speedy and determined advance 
upon the Holy City, which was the object of thar 
expedition, but in securing the camp occuped by 
their diminished followers, with trenches, pali- 
sades, and other fortifications, as if preparing ra- 
ther to repel an attack firom a powerful enemy so 
soon as hostilities should recommence, than to as* 
sume the proud character of conquerors and as- 
sailants. 

The English king chafed under these reports, 
like the imprisoned lion viewing his i»rey from the^ 
iron barriers of his cage. Naturally rash and im- 
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petuous, the. irritability of his temper preyed on 
itself. He was dreaded by his attendants, and evea 
the medical assistants feared to assume the neces- 
sary a^thority» which a phydcian, to do justice to 
his patient, must needs exercise over him. One 
faithfol baron, who, perhaps, from the congenial 
nature of his disposition, was devoutly attached 
to the King's person, dared alone to come between 
the dragon and his wrath, and quietly, but firmly, 
maintained a control which no other dared assume 
over the dangerous invalid, and which Thomas 
de Multon only exercised, because he esteemed 
his sovereign'^s life and honour more than he did 
the degree of favour which he might lose, or even 
the risk. which he might incur, in nursing a pa- 
tieut so intractable, and whose displeasure was so 
perilous. 

Sir Thomas was the lord of Gilsland, in Cum- 
berland, and, in an age when simames, and titles 
were not distinctly attached, as now, to the indi- 
viduals who bore them, he was called by the Nor- 
mans the Lord de Vaux, and in English, by. the 
Saxons, who clung to their native language, and 
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were proud of the share of Saxon blood in tins 
renowned warrior'^s vems, he was termed Thomas, 
or more familiarly, Thorn of the Gills, or Nanrow 
Valley, from which his extenrive domains derived 
their well-known appellation. 

Thischief had been exercised in almost all the 
wars, whether waged betwixt England and Soot- 
land, or amcmgst the various domestic hctiora 
which then tore die former country asunder, and in 
all had been distinguished, as wellfirom his militaiy 
conduct as his persomd prowess. He was, in odier 
respects, a rude soldier, blunt and careless in his 
bearing, and tadtum, nay, almost snllen, in his 
habits of society, and seeming, at least, to disdatm 
all knowledge of policy and of courtly art. There 
were men, however, who pretended to look deep- 
ly into character, who asserted that the Lord de 
Vaux was not less shrewd and ai^iring, than 
he was blunt and bold, and who thought that, 
while he assimilated himself to the SjDg''s own 
character of blunt hardihood, it was, in some 
d^ee at least, with an eye to establish his fa- 
vour, and to gratify his own hopes of deep-laid 
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amUtion. But no one cared to thwart his schemes, 
if such he had, by riyalling him in the dan- 
gerous occupation of daily attendance on the 
fflck bed of a patient, whose disease was pro- 
nounced infectious, and more espedally when it 
was remembered that the patient was Coeur de 
Lion, suffering under all the furious impatience 
of a soldier withheld- from battle, and a sovereign 
sequestered from authority ; and the common sol- 
diers, at least in the English army, were generally 
of opinion that De Vaux att^ded on the King 
like comrade upon comrade, in the honest and 
disinterested frankness of military friendship con- 
tracted between the partakers of daily dangers. 

It was on the decline of a Syrian day that 
Richard lay on his couch of sickness, loathing it 
as much in mind as his illness made it irksome to 
his body. His bright blue eye, which at all times 
shone with uncommon keenness and splendour, 
had its vivacity augmented by fever and mental 
impatience, and glanced from among his curled 
and unshorn locks of yellow hair, as fitfrdly and 
as vividly, as the last gleams of the sun shoot 

12 
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tkrough. the. clouds of an approaching thiinfleE- 
4Btonn, which still, however, are gilded by its beanis.. 
His manly features. shewed Che progress of wasting 
illness, and his beard, neglectied and untrimmed, 
had overgrown both lips and chin^ Flin^ng him- 
self from side to side, now clutching towards him 
the coverings, which at the next moment he flung 
as impatiendy from him, his tossed couch and im- 
patient gestures shewied at once the energy and 
the reckless impatience of a disposition, whose 
natural sphere was that of the most active exer- 
tion. 

Beside his oooch istoodlThomas de Vaux, in face, 
attitude, and manner, the strongest possible con- 
trast to the suffering monarch. His stature ap- 
proached the gigantic, and his hair in thickness 
might haye resembled that of Sampson, though 
pnly after the Israelitish champion^s locks had 
passed under the sheers of the Philistines, for those 
of De Vaux were cut short, that they might be 
inclosed under hi& helmet. The light of his broad, 
large hazel eye, resembled that of the autumn 
morn, and it was only perturbed &r a moment^ 
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when from time to time it was attracted by Ricli^ 
ard's vehement marks of agitation and restless^ 
ness. His features, though massive like his per- 
son, might have been handsome before they were 
defaced with scars ; his upper lip, after the fa-^ 
shion of the Normans, was covered with thick 
moustachios, which grew so long and luxuriantly 
as to mingle widi his hair, and, like his hair, were 
dark brown, slightly, brindled with grey. His 
frame seemed of that kind which most readily de-^ 
fies both toil and climate, for he was thin-flanked/ 
broad-chested, long-armed, deep -breathed, and 
strong-limbed. He had not laid aside his buif- 
coat, which displayed the cross cut on the shoul- 
der, for more than three nights, enjoying but such 
momentary repose as the warder of a siUc mo- 
narches couch might by snatches indulge. He 
rarely changed his posture, except to administer 
to Richard the medicine or refreshments, which 
none of his less favoured attendants could per- 
suade the impatient monarch to take ; and there 
was something; affecting in the/kindly, yet awk- 
ward manner, in which he discharged offices so 
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Strangely contrasted with his blunt and soldieriy 
habits and manners. 

The paiTilion in which these personages were» 
had, aa became the time, as well as the persooal 
character of Richard, more of a warlike than a 
sumptuous or royal character. Weapons offensive 
and defensive, several of them of strange and 
newly-invented construction, were scattered about 
the tented apartment, or disposed upon the pillars 
which supported it. Skins of animals shiin in the 
chase were stretched on the ground, or extend* 
ed along the sides of the pavilion, and, upon a 
heap of these sylvan spoils, lay three aUmSy as 
they were then called, (wolf-greyhounds that is) of 
the largest size, and as white as snow. Their fiioes, 
marked with many a scar from clutch and fang, 
showed their share in collecting the trophies upon 
which they reposed, and their eyes, fixed from time 
to time with an expressive stretch and yawn upon 
the bed of Richard, showed how much they mar* 
veiled at and regretted the unwonted inactivity 
which they were compelled to share. These were 
but the accompaniments of the soldier and hunts* 
man ; but, on a small table close by the bed, was 
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placed a shield of wrought steel, of triangular 
form, bearing the three lions passant, first assu- 
med by the chivabous monarch, and before it the 
golden circlet, resembling much a ducal coronet, 
only that it was higher in front than behind, 
which, with the purple velvet and embroidered 
tiara that lined it, formed then the emblem of 
England'^s sovereignty. Beside it, as if prompt for 
defending the regal symbol, hy a mighty curtal- 
axe, which would have wearied the arm of any 
other than Coeur de Lion. 

In an outer partition of the pavilion waited two 
or three officers of the royal household, depressed, 
anxious for their master'^s health, and not less so 
for their own safety, in case of his decease. Their 
gloomy apprehensions spread themselves to the 
warders without, who paced about in downcast 
and silent contemplation, or, resting on their hal- 
berds, stood motionless on their post, rather like 
armed trophies than living warriors. 

^^ So thou hast no better news to bring me from 
without, Sir Thomas?'^ said the King, after a 
long and perturbed silence, spent in the feverish 
agitation which we have endeavoured to describe. 
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*' AU our knights turned women, and our ladies 
become devotees, and neither a spark of valour or 
of gallantry to enlighten a camp, which contains 
the choicest of Europe^s chivalry — Ha !"" 
. ** The truce, my lord,^ said De Vaox, with the 
same patience with which he had twenty times re- 
peated the explanation — ^^ the truce prevents us 
bearing ourselves as men of action ; and, for the la- 
dies, I am no great reveller, as is well known to your 
Migesty, and seldom exchange steel and buff for 
velvet and gold— 4nit thus fiur I know, that our 
choicest beauties are waiting upon the Queoi^s 
Majesty and the Princess, to a pilgrimage to the 
convent of Engaddi, to accomplish thdr vows for 
your Highnesses deliverance from this trouble.^ 

*^ And is it thus,^ sud Richard, with the im- 
patience of indisposition, *^ that royal matrons 
and maidens should risk themselves, where the 
dogs who defile the land have as little truth to 
man, as they have faith towards God P^^ 

" Nay, my lord,'' siud De Vaux, " they have 
Saladin's word for their safety.^' 

" True, true !" replied Richard, " and I did 
the heathen Soldan injustice — I owe him repa- 
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lation for it — would God I were but fit to offer it 
him upon my body between the two hosts — Chris- 
tendom and Heathenesse both looking on !^ 

As Richard spoke, he thrust his right arm out 
of bed naked to the shoulder, and, painftilly rai- 
sing himself in his couch, shook his clenched 
hand, as if it grasped sword or battleraxc, and was 
then brandished over the jewelled turban of the 
Soldan. It was not without a gentle degree of vio- 
lence, which the King would scarce have endured 
from another, that De Vaux, in his character of 
sick-nurse, compelled his royal master to replace 
himself in the couch, and covered his sinewy arm, 
neck, and shoulders, with the care which a mother 
bestows upon an impatient child. 

*^ Thou art a rough nurse, though a willing 
one, De Vaux,^^ said the King, laughing with a 
bitter expression, wMle he submitted to the 
strength which he was unable to resist ; ^' me- 
thinks a coif would become thy lowering features, 
as well as a child'^s biggin would beseem mine. We 
should be a babe and nurse to frighten girls with.*" 

'* We have frightened men in our time, my 

VOL. III. K 
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liege,"" said De Vatix ; *^ and, I trust, may fire 
to frights tkem again. What b a fever-fit, tlutt 
we should not endure it patiently, in osdcr t» 
get rid of it easily ?"" 

^^ Fever-fit T exdaimed Richard, impetuously i 
^^ thou mayest think, and jusdy, that it is & fi^ven- 
fit with me; but what is it with all the other 
Christian princes— -with Philip of Franeo*-^with 
that dull Austrian — ^with him of Mountserrat**- 
with the Hospitallers — with the T^nj^ars — whal 
is it widi all them ? — ^I will tell thee— it is a 
cold palsy — ^a dead lethargy — a disease that de-' 
prives them of speech and action— a canker diait 
has eaten into the heart of all that is noUe, and 
chivahrous, and yirtuous among diem— *tfaat has 
made them false to the noblest tow ever knights 
were sworn to — has made them indifEesent to 
their fame, and forgetful of their God i"" 

^^ For the love of Heaven, my liege,"' said De 
Vaux, <^ take it less violently — ^you will be heard 
without doors, where such speeches are but too 
current already among the common soldiery, and 
engender discord and contention in the Christi«i 
host. Bethink you that your illness mars the 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



TALE9 OF THE CRUSADSRS. 147 

maiit- spring of their enterpme : a mangonel will 
work witheof screw and lever bettor than the 
Christian host Without King Richard/' 

<< Thou flatterest me, Pe Vaux,'' said Bicbard ; 
and, not ins^isible to the power of praise, he re- 
clined his head on the4)iIlow, with a more delibe- 
rate attempt to repose than be had yet exhibited. 
But Thomas deVaux was no courtier; the phrase 
which had offered had risen spontaneously to his 
lips ; and he knew not how to pursue the pleasing 
thetne, so as to soothe and prolong the vein which 
he had excited. He was silent, therefore, until, 
relapsing into his moody contemplations, the King 
demanded of him sharply, ^^ Despardieux ! This 
is smoothly said to soothe a sick man ; but does 
a league of monarchs, an assemblage of nobles, 
a convocation^ of all the chivalry of Europe, 
droop with the sickness of one man, though he 
chances to be King of England? Why sbiould 
Bicbard s illness, or Bicbard^s death, check the 
march of thirty thousand m^, as brave as him- 
self? When the master stag is struck down, the 
herd do not disperse upon his fall — ^when the 
falcon strikes the leading crane, another takes' the 
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guidance of the phalanx. — Why do not the pow^s 
assemble and choose some one, to whom they may 
entrast the guidance of the host ?^ 

^* Forsooth, and if it please your Majesty,"^ said 
* De Vaux, ^^ I hear consultations have been held 
among the royal leaders for some such purpose.^ 

<^ Ha !^ exclaimed Richard, his jealousy awa- 
kened, giving his mental irritation another direc- 
tion—^^ Am I forgot by my allies ere I have taken 
the last sacrament ? — do they hold me dead al- 
ready ? — But no, no — they are right — ^And whom 
do they select as leader of the Christian host ?"* 

'^ Rank and dignity,^ said De Vaux, ** point 
to the King of France.*^ 

^^ Oh ay,^ answered the English monarch, 
<^ Philip of France and Navarre — ^Dennis Mount- 
joie — ^his Most Christian Majesty ! — ^mouth-fQling 
words these ! There is but one risk — ^that he might 
mistake the 'words En arrierCj for en avant^ and 
lead us back to Paris, instead of marching to Je- 
rusalem. His politic head has learned by this time, 
that there is more to be gotten by oppressing his 
feudatories, and pillaging his allies, than fighting 
with the Turks for the Holy Sepulchre;^ 
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*^They might choose the Archduke of Aus- 
tria,** said De Vaux. 

^^ What ! because he is big and hurley like 
thyself, Thomas — ^nearly as thick-headed, but 
without thy indifference to danger, and careless- 
ness of offence ? I tell thee that Austria has in all 
that mass of flesh no bolder animation, than is af- 
forded by the peevishness of a wasp, and the cou- 
rage of a wren. Out upon him ! — he a leader of 
chivalry to deeds of glory ! — Give him a flagon 
of Rhenish to drink with his besmirched baaren- 
hauters and lance-knechts*^ 

^^ There is the Grand Master of the Templars,^ 
continued the baron, not sorry to keep his master^s 
attention engaged on other topics than his own ill- 
ness, though at the expense of the characters of 
prince and potentate — " There is the Grand Mas- 
ter of the Templars,*" he continued, " undaunted, 
skilful, brave in battle, and sage in council, having 
no separate kingdoms of his own to divert his ex- 
iertions from the recovery of the Holy Land — 
what thinks your Majesty of the Master as a ge- 
neral leader of the Christian host ?''' 

" Ha, Beau-Seant P'' answered the King. " Oh, 
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no exception can be taken to Brother Giles 
Amaury — ^he understands theorderingof a bat- 
tle, and the fighting in front when it begins« But, 
Sir Thomas, were it fiiir to take the Holy Land 
fiom the heathen Saladin, so {nil of all the Tir- 
tues whidi may distinguish unchristened man, and 
give it to Giles Amaury, a worse Pagan than 
himself^ an idolater-^a denl-worshipper-^a ne* 
eromancer-*who practises' crimes the most daric 
and unnatural, in the vaults and secret places of 
abomination and darkness ?^ 

'< The Grand Master of the Hospitallers of 
St John of Jerusalem is not tainted by fiune, ei- 
ther with hereby or magic,** said Thomas de Vaax« 

^* But is he not a sordid miser ?** said Richard, 
hastily ; ** has he not been suspeoted-Hiy, more 
than suspected-'-of selling to the infidels those 
advantages which they would never have won by 
fair force P Tush, man, better give the army to 
be made merchandise of by Venetian skippers and 
Lombardy pedlars, than trust it to the Grand 
Master of St John.** 

" Well, then, I will venture but another guess,"" 
said the Baron de Vaux-— What say you to the gal- 
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l«nt Marquis of Montserrat, so wise, so elegants 
such a good man-at-arms P^ 

"Wise? cunning, you would say,'' repUe4 
Richard ; " elegant in a lady's chamber, if you 
will. Oh, ay. Comrade of Montserrat, who knows 
not the popinjay ? Politic and versatile, he will 
change you his purposes as often as the trimmings 
of his doublet, and you shall never be able to guess 
the hue of his inmost vestments from their out. 
ward colours. A man-at-arms ? ay, a fine figure 
on horseback, and can bear him well in the tilt- 
yard, and at the barriers, when swords are blunt- 
ed at point and edge, and spears are tipped 
with trenchers of wood, Instead of steel-spikes. 
Wert thou not with me, when I said to that same 
gay marquis, ^ Here we be, three good Chris- 
tians, and on yonder plain there pricks a band of 
some threeiscore Saracens, what say you to charge 
them briskly ? There are but twenty unbelieving 
miscreants to each true knight' " 

" I recollect the Marquis replied," said De 
Vaux, " that his limbs were of flesh,; not of clay, 
and that he would rather bear the heart of a man 
jthan of a beast, though that bea^t w/ere the lion. 
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But I see how it is — ^we shall end where we be- 
gan, without hope of praying at the Sepulchre, 
until Heaven shall restore King Richard to 
health.^ 

At this grave remark, Richard burst out into 
a hearty fit of laughter, the first which he had for 
some time indulged in. ** Why, what a thing is 
conscience,^ he said, ^' that through its means 
even such a thick-witted northern lord as thoii 
can'st bring thy sovereign to confess his folly. It 
is true, that, did they not propose themselves as 
fit to hold my leading-staff, little should I care 
for plucking the silken trappings off the pup- 
pets thou hast shown me in succession — ^What 
concerns it me what fine tinsel robes they swag- 
ger in, unless when they are named as rivals 
in the glorious enterprize to which I have vow- 
ed myself? Yes, De Vaux, I confess my weak- 
ness, and the wilftilness of my ambition. The 
Christian camp contains, doubtiess, many a bet- 
ter knight than Richard of England, and it 
would be wise and worthy to assign to the best of 
them the leading of the host — ^but,^ continued the 
warlike monarch, raising himself in his bed, und 
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shakiBg the cover from his head, while his eyes 
sparkled as they were wont to do on the eve of 
battle, ^' were such a knight to plant the banner 
of the Cross on the Temple of Jerusalem, while I 
was unable to bear my share in the noble task, he 
should, so soon as I was fit to lay lance in rest, 
undergo my challenge to mortal combat, for ha- 
ving diminished my fame, and pressed in before 
to the object of my enterprize. — But hark, what 
trumpets are those at a distance ?'^ 

" Those of King Philip, as I guess, my liege,'" 
said the stout Englishman. 

^^ Thou art dull of ear, Thomas,^ said the Kingj 
endeavouring to start up — ** hearest thou not that 
clash and clang ? By Heaven, the Turks are in 
the camp— I hear their lelies.*" * 

He again endeavoured to get out of bed, and 
De Vaux was obliged to exercise his own great 
strength, and also to summon the assistance of the 
chamberlains from the inner tent to restrain 
him. 

^' Thou art a false traitor, De Vaux,^ said the 

• The war-cries of the Moslemah. 
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incensed monarch, when, breathless and eidbausted 
with struggling, he was compelled to submit to 
superior strength, and to repose in quiet on his 
couch. " I would I were — I wouU I were but 
strong enough to dash thy brains out with my 
battle-axe.''" 

*^ I would you had the strength, my liege^"" 
said De Vaux, ^^ and would even take the risk of 
its being so employed. The odds would be great 
in favour of Christendom, were Thomas Multim 
dead, and Coeur de Lion himself again^^ 

*^ Mine honest £uthful servant,^ said Richard, 
extending his hand, which the baron reverentially 
saluted, ^^ forgive thy master'^s impatience of mood. 
It is this burning fever which chides thee, and not 
thy kind master, Richard of England. But go, I 
prithee, and bring me word what strangers are in 
the camp, for these sounds are not of Christen- 
dom."' 

De Vaux left the pavilion on the errand assign- 
ed, and in his absence, which he had resolved 
should be brief, he charged the chamberlain's 
pages and attendants to redouble their attention 
on their sovereign, with threats of holding them 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



TALES OP THE CEUSADEKS. 156 

to responsibility, which rather added to than di- 
minished their timid anxiety in the discharge of 
their duty ; for next, perhaps, to the ire of the mo- 
narch himself, they dreaded that of the stem and 
inexorable Lord of Gilsland. 
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CHAPTER VII. 



There never was a time on the March parts yet, 

When Scottish with English met, 
But it was marvel if the red blood ran not 

As the rain does in the street. 

Battle of Oiterioume. 



A CONSIDERABLE band of Scottish warriors 
had jomed the crusaders, and had naturally placed 
themselves under the command of the English 
monarch, being like his native troops, of Saxon 
and Norman descent, speaking the same lan- 
guages, possessed, some of them, of English as 
well as Scottish demesnes, and allied in some 
cases, by blood and intermarriage. The period 
also preceded that when the grasping ambition 
of Edward I. gave a deadly and envenomed cha- 
racter to the wars betwixt the two nations ; the 
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English fightmg for the subjugation of Scotland, 
and the Scottish, with all the stem detenninatioB 
and obstinacy which has ever characterized their 
nation, for the defence of their independence, by 
the most violent means, under the most disadvan- 
tageous circumstances, and at the most extreme 
hazard. As yet, wars betwixt the two nations, 
though fierce and frequent, had been conducted 
on principles of fair hostility, and admitted of 
those softening shades by which courtesy, and the 
respect for open and generous foemen, qualify 
and mitigate the horrors of war. In time of peace, 
therefore, and especially when both, as at present, 
were engaged in war, waged in behalf of a com- 
mon cause, and rendered dear to them by their 
ideas of religion, the adventurers of both coun- 
tries frequently fought side by side, their national 
emulation serving only to stimulate them to excel 
each other in their efforts against the common 
enemy. 

The firank and martial character of Richard, 
who made no distinction betwixt his own subjects 
and those of Alexander of Scotland, excepting as 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



168 TALES OF THE CRUSADERS. 

they bore theoMhreiLin the field (tf b«tde, tended 
ndch to condtiate the troops of both nations. 
But upon his ilhiess, and the disadvantageous 
circumiM^anc^s in which the crusaders were placed, 
the national disunion between the various bands 
united in the crusade, begm to display itself, just 
as old wounds break out afresh in the human bo- 
dy, when under the influence of disease or debi- 
lity. 

The Scottish and English, equally jealous and 
high-spirited, and apt to take offence, — ^the formar 
the i^ore so, because the poorer and the weaker 
nation,— 'began to fill up,. by internal dissension, 
the period when the truce forbade them to wreak 
their united vengeance on the Saracens. Like the 
contending Roman chiefs of old, the Scottish 
would admit no superiority, and their southern 
neighbours would brook no equality. There 
were dhaiges and recriminations, and both the 
common soldiery, and their leaders, and command- 
ers, who had been good comrades in time of vic- 
tory, lowered on each other in the period of ad- 
versity, as if their union had not beat then m<»e 
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essential than erety not only to die success of 
their common cause, but to their joint safety. 
The same disunion had b^un to shew itself be- 
twixt the French and English, the Italians and 
the Germans, and eren between the Danes and 
Swedes ; but it is only that which divided the two 
nations whom one island bred, and who seemed 
more animated against each other for the very 
reason, that our narrative is principally concern- 
ed with. 

Of all the English nobles who had followed 
their King to Palestine, De Vauz was most 
prejudiced against the Scottish ; they were his 
near neighbours, with •wYiom he had been engaged 
for his whole life in private or pubHc warf»e, and 
on whom he had inflicted many calamities, while 
he had sustained at their hands not a few. His 
love and devotion to the King was like the vi- 
vid affection of the old English mastiff to his 
master, leaving him churlish and inaccessible to 
all others, even to ihose to whom be was indiffe- 
rent, and rough and dangerous to any agiunst 
whom he entertained a prejudice. De Vauk had 
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never observed, without jealousy and displeasure, 
his King exhibit any mark of courtesy or favour 
to the wicked, deceitftd, and ferocious race, born 
on the other side of a river, or an imaginary line 
drawn through waste and wilderness, and he even 
doubted the success of a crusade, in which they 
were suffered to bear arms, holding them in his 
secret soul little better than the Saracens whom 
he came to combat. It may be added, that as 
being himself a blunt and downright Englishman, 
unaccustomed to conceal the slightest movement 
either of love or of dislike, he accounted the fair- 
spoken courtesy, which the Scots had learned, 
either from imitation of their frequent allies, the 
French, or from their own proud and reserved 
character, as a &lse and astucious mark of the 
most dangerous designs against their neighbours, 
over whom he believed, with genuine English 
confidence, they could by fair manhood never ob- 
tain any advantage. 

Yet though De Vaux entertained these senti- 
ments concerning his northern neighbours, and ex- 
tended them with little mitigation to such as had 
1 
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assumed the Cross, his respect for the King, aiid 
a sense of the duty imposed by his vow as a cru« 
sader, prevented him from displaying them other- 
wise than by regularly shunning all intercourse 
with his. Scottbh brethren-at-arms, as &r as pos- 
sible) — ^by observing a sullen taciturnity, wheit 
compelled to meet them ocicasionally, — ^and by 
looking scornfully upon them when they encoun- 
tered on the march and in c^mp. The Scottish 
barons and knights were not men to bear his sqom 
unobserved or unreplied to ; and it came to that 
pass that he was regarded as the determined and 
active enemy oi a nation, whom, after all, he only 
disliked, and in some sort despised. Nay, it was 
remarked by close observers, that if he had not to- 
wards them the charity of Scripture, which suffereth 
long and judges kindly, he was by no means de^ 
fident in the subordinate and limited virtue, which 
alleviates and relieves the wants of otlters. The 
wealth of Thomas of Gilsland- procured supplies 
of provisions and medicines, and some of these 
usually flowed by secret channels into the quarters 
of the Scottish ; his surly benevolence proceeding 
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on the principle, that, next to a mane's fnend, his 
foe was of most importance to him, passing over 
all the intermediate relations, as too indifferent to 
him to merit even a thought. This explanation is 
necessary, in order that the reader may fiilly un* 
derstand what we are now to detail. 

Thomas de Vaux had not made many steps be* 
yond the entrance of the royal pavilion, when he 
was aware of what the far more acnte ear of the 
English monarch, no mean proficient in the art 
of minstrelsy, had instantly discovered, that the 
musical stnnns, namely, which had reached their 
ears, were produced by the pipes, shafans, and 
kettle-drums of the Saracens ; and at the bottom 
of an avenue of tents, which formed a broad ac- 
cess to the pavilion of Richard, he could see a 
crowd of idle soldiers assembled around the spot 
from which the music was heard, almost in the 
centre of the camp ; and he saw, with great surprise, 
mingled amid the helmets of various forms worn by 
the crusadersofdifferentnatiods, white turbans and 
long pikes, announcing the presence of armed Sa- 
racens, and tlie huge deformed heads of several 
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cameli or dfomedaries, overlooking the multitude 
by aid of their long disproportioned iieck& 

WondeTing and displeased at a sight so uiiex« 
pected and singukr,-— for it wa3 customary to leave 
all flags of truce and other communicationsirom 
the enemy at an appointed place without the bar* 
riers, — ^the baron looked eagerly round for some 
one at whom he might inquire the cause of this 
alarming novelty. 

The first person whom he met advancing to 
him, he set down at once, by his grave and 
haughty step, as a Spaniard or a Scot ; and pre- 
sently after muttered to himself— ^^ And a Scot 
it is — ^he of the Leopard.-— I have seen him fight 
indifiPerently well for one of his country.'" 

Loath to ask even a passing question^ he was 
about to pass Sir Kenneth, with that sullen and 
lowering port which seems to say, ^^ I know thee, 
but I will hold no communication with thee;^' 
but his purpose was defeated by the Scot, who 
moved forward directly to him, andaecosting him 
with formal courtesy, said, '^ My Lord de Vaux 
of Gilsland, I have in charge to speak with 
you.^ 
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" Ha,** tetumed the English baron, ** with me ? 
But say your pleasure, so it be shortly spoken-* 
I am on the King*s errand.^ 
' ^* Mine touches King Richard yet more near- 
ly,"^ answered Sir Kenneth; *^ I bring him, I 
trust, health.'' 

The Lord of Gilsland measured the Soot with 
incredulous eyes, and replied, *^ Thou art no 
leech, I think. Sir Scot — I had as soon thou^t 
of yotur bringing the King of England wealth.^ 

Sir Kenneth, though diq[>leased with the man- 
ner of the baron's reply, answered calmly; 
*^ Health to Richard is glory and wealth to 
Christendom. — ^But my time presses; I pray you, 
may I see the King f^ 

** Surely not, fidr sir,'' said the baron, ** until 
your errand be told more distinctly. The sick 
chambers of princes open not to all who inquire, 
like a northern hostdrie." 

'^ My lord," said Kenneth, ^^ the cross wMch 
I wear in common with yourself, and the import- 
ance of what I have to' teU, must, for the present, 
cause me to pass over a bearbg which else I were 
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unapt to endure. In plain language, tlien, I 
bring with me a Moorish physician, who under* 
takes to work a cure on Emg Richard.^ 

^' A Moorish physician T said De Vaux ; ^^ and 
who will warrant that he brings not poisons in- 
stead of remedies ?^ 

^* His own life, my lord**»his head, which he 
offers as a guarantee*^ 

^* I have known many a resolute ruffian,^ said 
De Vaux, " who valued his own life as little as 
it deserved, and would troop to the gallows as 
merrily as if the hangman were his partner in a 
dance.'' 

** But thus it is, my lord," replied the Scot ; 
'^ Saladin, to whom none will deny the credit of 
a generous and valiant enemy, hath sent this 
leech hither with an honourable retinue and guard, 
befitting the high estimation in which £1 Hakim 
is held by the Soldan, and with fruits and refresh- 
ments for the King's private chamber, and such 
message as may pass betwixt honourable enemies, 
praying him to be recovered of his fever, that he 
may be the fitter to receive a visit from the SoL* 
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dan, vith his naked scymitar in his hand, and nxt 
hundred thousand cavaliers at his back. Will it 
please you, who are of the Eing^s secret council, 
tp cause these camels to be discharged of their 
burthens, and some order taken as to the recep- 
tion of the learned physician ?^^ 

^^ Wonderful !^^ said De Vaux^ as speaking to 
himself — '^ And who will vouch for the honour of 
Saladin, when bad faith would rid him at once of 
his most powerfol adversary ?^ 

^* I myself will be his guarantee, with hoilour, 
life, and fortune.*" 

" Strange !^ again ejaculated De Vaux ; " the 
North vouches for the South — the Scot for the 
Turk ! — May I crave of you, sir knight, how 
you became concerned in this affair ?'^ 

^' I have been absent on a pilgrimage, in the 
course of which,'' replied Sir Kenneth, " I had a 
message to discharge towards the holy hermit oi 
Engaddi."" 

*^ May I not be intrusted with it, Sir Kenneth, 
and with the answer of the holy man ?^ 

" It may not be, my lord,'' answered the Scot. 
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" I am of the secret council of England,'' said 
the Englishman, haughtily. 

^^ To which land I owe no allegiance,'" said 
Kenneth. " Though I have voluntarily followed 
in this war the personal fortunes of England's so- 
vereign, I was dispatched by the General Coun- 
cil of the kings, princes, and supreme leaders of 
the army of the Blessed Cross, and to them only 
I render my errand." 

^' Ha 1 say'st thou ?" said the proud baron. 
^^ But know, messenger of the kings and princes 
as thou may'st be, no leech shall approach the 
sicb-bed of Richard of England, without the con- 
sent of him of Gilsland ; and they will co^e on 
evil errand who dare to intrude themselves against 
it." 

He was turning loftily away, when the Scot 
placing himself closer, and more opposite to him, 
asked, in a calm voice> yet not without expressing 
his share of pride, whether the Lord of Gilsland 
esteemed him a gentleman and a good knight. 

" All Scots are ennobled by their birth-right," 
answered Thomas de Vaux, something ironically ; 
but, sensible of his own injustice, and perceiving 
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that Kenneth^s colour rose, he added, *^ For a 
good knight it were sin to doabt you, in one at 
least who has seen you well and bravely dis- 
charge your devcnr,^ 

*' WeU, then,'' said the Scottish knight, satis* 
fied with the frankness of the last admission, *^ and 
let me swear to you, Thcnnas of Gilshmd, that as 
I am true Scottish man, which I hold a jdyilegs 
equal to my ancient gentry, and as sure as I am 
a belted knight, and come hither to acquire hi* 
and fione in this mortal life, and fin^yeness of 
my sins in that which is to come — so truly, and 
by the blessed Cross whidi I wear, do I pnrtest 
unto you^ that I desire but the safe^ of Richard 
Coeur de Lion, in recommending the ministry of 
this Moslem physician.'" 

The Englishman was struck with the sofemhi- 
ty of the obtestation, and answered with more oor- 
diality than he had yet ezhiluted, ^' Tell me. Sir 
Sjiight of the Leopard, granting, (which I do not 
doubt,) that thou art thyself satiified in this mat* 
ter, shall I do well, in a land where the art of 

* Los, — iausy praiae^ or renown. 
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poisoning is as general as that of cooking, to bring 
this unknown physician to practise with his drugs 
on a health so valuaUe to Christendom ?^ 

" My lord,^ replied the Scot, " thus only can 
I reply ; that my squire, the only one of my reti- 
nue whom war and disease had left in attendance 
on me, has been of late suffering d^igerously under 
this samefever, which, in valiant King Richard, has 
disabled the principal limb of our holy enterprise. 
This leech, this El Hakim, hath ministered to 
him not two hours sbce, and already he hath 
tiHea into a refreshing sleep. That he can cure 
the disorder, which has proved so fatal, I nothing 
doubt ; that he hath the purpose to do it, is, I* 
think, warranted by his mission from the royal 
Soldan, who is true-hearted and loyal, so fiur as a 
blinded infidel may be called so ; and, for his 
eventual success, the certainty of reward in case 
of succeeding, and punishment in case of voluntary 
failure, may be a sufficient guarantee.^ 

The Englishman listened with downcast lookar, 
as one who doubted, yet was not unwilling to re- 
ceive conviction. At length he looked up and 
said, " May I see your sick squire, fair sir ?"" 
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The Scottish knight hesitated and coloured, 
yet answered at last, ^' Willingly, my Lord of 
Gilsland; but you must remember, when you see 
my poor quarters, that the nobles and knights of 
Scotland feed not so high, sleep not so soft, and 
care not for the magnificence of lodgment, which 
is proper to thdr southern ndghbours. I am 
poorUf lodged, my Lord of Gilsland,^ he added, 
with a haughty emphasis on the word, while he 
with some unwillingness led the way to his tem- 
porary place of abode. 

Whatever were the prejudices of De Vaux 
against the nation of his new acquaintance, and 
though we undertake not to deny that some of 
these were excited by its proverbial poverty, he 
had too much nobleness of disposition to enjoy 
the mortification of a brave individual, thus com- 
pelled to make known wants which his pride 
would gladly have concealed. 

^* Shame to the soldier of the Cross,"" he said, 
" who thinks of worldly splendour, or of luxuri- 
ous accommodation, when pressing forward to the 
conquest of the Holy City* Fare as hard as we 
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\ 

nmy, we shall yet be better than the host of mar- 
tyrs and of saints, who, having trode these scenes 
before us, now hold golden lamps, and evergreen 
I^lms/' 

This was the most metaphorical speech which 
Thomas of Gilsland was ever known to utter, the 
rather, perhaps, (as will sometimes happen,) that 
it did not entirely express his own sentiments, 
being somewhat a lover of good cheer and splen- 
did accommodation. By this time they reached 
the place of the camp, where the Knight of the 
Leopard had assumed his abode. 

Appearances here did indeed promise no breach 
of the laws of mortification, to which the causa- 
ders, according to the opinion expressed by him of 
Gilsland, ought to subject themselves. A space 
of ground, large enough to accommodate perhaps 
thirty tents, according to the crusaders' rule of 
castrametation, was partly vacant — because, in os- 
tentation, the knight had demanded ground to the 
extent of his original retinue— partly occupied by 
a few miserable huts, hastily constructed of 
boughs, and covered with palm leaves. These ha- 
bitations seemed entirely deserted, and several of 
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them were ruinous. The centiral hut, which re* 
presented the pavilion of the leader, was distin* 
guished by his swaUow-tailed pennon, phK^ on 
the point of a spear ; from which its long folds 
dropt motionless to the ground, as if sidcening un- 
der the scorching rays of the Asiatic sun. But 
no pages or squires, not even a solitary warder, 
was placed by the emblem of -feudal power and 
knightly degree. If its reputation defended it not 
(rem insult, it had no other guard. 

Sir Kenneth cast a meUncholy look around 
him, but, suppressing his feelings, entered the 
hut, making a sign to the Baron of Gilsland to 
follow. He also cast around a glance of exami- 
nation, which implied pity not altogether unmin- 
gled with contempt, to which, perhaps, it is aa 
nearly akin as it is said to be to love. He then 
stooped his lofty crest, and entered a lowly hut» 
which his bulky form seemed almost entirdy to 
fiU. 

The interior of the hut was chiefly occupied by 
two beds. One was empty, but, composed of collect- 
ed leaves, and spread with an antelope^s hide, seem- 
ed from the articles of armour laid beside it, and 

12 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



TALES ^OF TUfi CRUSADEES. 173 

from a crucifix of silver, carefully andreverehtiaDy 
disposed at the head, to be the couch of the knight 
himself. The other contained the invalid, of whom 
Sir Kenneth had spoken, a strong-built and harsh- 
featured man, past, as his looks betokened, the 
middle age of life. His couch was trimmed more 
softly than his mastery's, and it was plain, that the 
more courtly garments of the latter, the loose robe, 
m which the knights showed themselves on pacific 
occasions, and the other little spare articles of 
dress and adornment, had been applied by Sir 
Kenneth to the accommodation of his sick domes- 
tic. In an outward part of the hut, which yet was 
within the range of the English barony's eye, a boy, 
rudely attired with buskins of deer^s hide, a blue 
cap or bonnet, and a doublet, whose original finery 
iras much tarnished, sat on his knees by a chafing- 
dish filled with charcoal, cooking upon a plate of 
iron the cakes of barley-bread, which were then, 
and still are, a fiivourite food with the Scottish 
people. Part ofan antelope was suspended against 
one of the mam props of the hut, nor was it difli- 
cult to know how it had been procured ; for a large 
stag greyhound, nobler in size and appearance 
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tiuui tboie ereii which guarded King Richard V 
nek bed, lay eyemg the process of bdcbg thev 
cake. The sagadoiis animal, on their first en- 
trance, uttered a stifled growl, which sounded from 
hb deep diest like distant thunder. But he saw 
his master, and acknowledged his presence by 
wagging his tail and couching his he^ abstain-^ 
ing from more tumultupus or noisy greeting, as if 
his noble instmct had taught him the propriety of 
silence in a sick nuufs chamber. 

Beside the couch, sat on a cushion, also C(Hnpo-» 
posed of skins, the Moorish physician of whom Sir 
Kenneth had spoken, cross-lagged, after the East* 
em fashion. The imperfect light showed little of 
him, save that the lower part of his face was co- 
yered with a long Uack beard, whidh descended 
oyer his breast— 4hat he wore a hi|^ tcilpachy a 
Tartar cap of the Iambus wool manufiictured at 
Astracan, bearing the same dusky colour, and 
that his ample caftan, or Turkish robe, was also <^ 
a dark hue. Two piercing eyes, which gleamed 
with unusual lustre, were the only lineam^ats i£ 
his visage that could be discern^ amid the dark* 
ness in which he was enveloped. The English 
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lord Stood silent with a sort of rererential Hw^i 
fi>r, notwithstanding the roughness of his genenl 
bearing, a scene of distress and poverty, firmly 
endured without oompknnt ot murmur, would 
at any time have claimed more reverence from 
Thomas de Vaux, than would all the splendid for«< 
malittes of a royal presence-chamber, unless that 
presence-chamber were King Richard's own. No- 
thing was, for a time, heard, hut the heavy and 
r^ular breathings of the invalid, who seemed in 
profound repose. 

^^ He hath not slept for six nights before,"^ sud 
Sir Kenneth, ^^ as I am assured by the youth, his 
attendant.'' 

" Noble Scot,'' said Thomas de Vaux, grasp- 
ing the Scottish knight's hand, with a pressure 
which had more of cordiality than he permitted 
his words to utter ; ^^ this gear must be amended 
— ^Your esquire is but too evil fed and looked 
to." 

In the latter part of this speech, he naturally 
raised his voice to its usual decided tone. The 
sick man was disturbed in his slumbers. 

10 
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f ^< My master,^^ he said, munnuritig as in a 
dream, ^ noble Sir Kenneth — ^taste not, to you 
as to me, the waters of the Clyde cold and refresh- 
ing, after the bradkish springs of Palestine 7* 

^* He dreams of his natiye land, and is happy 
in his slumbers,'" whispered Sir Kenneth to De 
Vaux ; bat had scarce uttered the words, when 
the physidan, ariang from die place which he 
had taken near the couch oi the sick, and laying 
the hand of the patient, whose pulse he had been 
careftdly watching, quietly upon the couch, came 
to the two knights, and taking diem eadi by die 
hand, while he intinuited to them to remain silent, 
led them to the front of die hut 

/^ In the name of Issa Ben Mariam,"^ he said, 
** whom we honour as you, diough not widi the 
same Uinded superstidon, disturb not the effect 
of die blessed medicine of which he hath par- 
taken. To awaken him now, is deadi or depri* 
radon of reason ; but return at die hour when 
die Muezzin calls from die minaret to evening 
prayer in the mosque, and, if left undisturbed un- 
til then, I promise you, this same Frankidi sol- 
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dier shall be able, without pirejudice to his health, 
to hold some brief converse with you, on any 
matters on which either, and especially his master, 
may have to question him/^ 

The knights retreated before the authoritative 
commands of the leech, who seemed fiilly to com- 
prehend the importance of the Eastern proverb, 
that the sick chamber of the patient is the king- 
dom of the physician. 

They paused, and remained standing together 
at the door of the hut, Sir Kenneth, with the air 
of one who expected his visitor to say farewell — 
and De Vaux, as if he had something on his mind 
which prevented him from doing so. The hound, 
however, had pressed out of the tent after them, 
and now thrust his long rough countenance into 
the hand of his master, as if modestly soliciting 
some mark of his kindness He had no sooner 
received the notice which he desired, in th^ shape 
of a kind word and slight caress, than, eager to 
acknowledge his gratitude, and joy for his mas- 
ter's return, he flew off at fuU speed, galloping in 
foil career, and with outstretched tail, here and 
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there, about and around, cross- ways and endlong, 
through the decayed huts, and the esplanade we 
have described, but never transgressing those pre- 
cincts which his sagacity knew were protected by 
his master^s pennon. After a few gambols of this 
kind, the dog, coming close up to his master, laid 
at once ande his frolicsome mood, relapsed into his 
usual gravity and slowness of gesture and deport- 
ment, and looked as if he were ashamed that any- 
thing could have moved him to depart so fiur out 
of his sober self-control. 

Both knights looked on with pleasure ; for Sir 
Kenneth was justly proud of his noble hound, and 
the northern English baron was of course an ad- 
mirer of the chase, and a judge of the animal's 
merits. 

** A right able dog,"^ he said; ^^ I think, fair 
sir. King Richard hath not an alan which may 
match him, if he be as staunch as he is swift. But 
let me pray you — ^speaking in all honour and 
kindness — ^have you not heard the proclamation, 
that no one, under the rank of earl, shall keep 
hunting dogs within King Richard's camp, with- 
out the royal licence, which, I think, Sir Ken- 
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neth, hath not been issued to you ?— I speak as 
Master of the Horse.^ 

^* And I answer as a free Scottish knight,^ 
said Kenneth, sternly. " For the present I fol- 
low the banner of England, but I cannot remem- 
ber that I have ever subjected myself to her fo- 
rest-laws, nor have I such respect of them as 
would incline me to do so. When the trumpet 
sounds to arms, my foot is in the stirrup as soon 
as any-— when it clangs for the charge, my lance 
has not yet been the last laid in the rest But 
for my hours of liberty or of idleness, King Ri- 
chard has no title to bar my recreation/^ 

" Nevertheless,^ said De Vaux, ^^ it is a folly 
to disobey the King's ordinance — so, with your 
good leave, I, as having authority in that matter, 
will send you a protection > for my friend here.^ 

^' I thank you,"" said the Scot, coldly ; *^ but 
he knows my allotted quarters, and within these 
I can protect him myself. — And yet,'' he said, 
suddenly changing his manner, *^ this is but a cold 
return for a well-meant kindness. I thank you^ 
my lord, most heartily. The King's equerries, or 
prickers, might find Roswal at disadvantage^ and 
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do him some injury, which I should not, perhaps, 
be slow in returning, and so ill might come of it. 
Yott have seen so much of my house-keeping, my 
lord,*" he added with a smile, ^^ that I need not 
shame to say that Iloswal is our principal pur- 
I veyor ; and well I hope our Lion Richard will 

not be like the lion in the mmstrel fable, that 
went a-hunting, and kept the whole booty to him- 
self. I cannot think he would grudge a poor gen- 
tleman, who follows him faithfully, his hour of 
sport, and his morsel of game, more especially 
when other food is hard enough to come by.^^ 

^^ By my faith, you do the King no more than 
justice--and yet,'' said the baron, " there is some- 
thing in these words, vert and venison, that iums 
the very brains of our Norman princes.'' 

** We have heard of late," said the Scot, " by 
minstrels and pilgrims, that your outlawed yeo- 
men have formed great bands in the shires of York 
and Nottingham, having at their head a most stout 
archer, <;alled Robin Hood, with his lieutenant. 
Little John. Methinks it were better that Rich- 
ard relaxed his forest-code in England, than en- 
deavoiured to enforce it in the Holy Land." 
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" Wild work, Sir Kenneth,'' reptied De Vaux, 
shrugging his shoulders, as one who would avoid 
a perilous or unpleasing topic— ^^ a mad world, 
sir. — I must now bid you adieu, having presently 
to return to the King's pavilion. At vespers, I 
will again, with your leave, visit your quarters, 
and speak with this same infidel physician. I 
would, in the meantime, were it no offence, will- 
ingly send you what would somewhat mend your 
cheer.'' 

^^ I thank you, sir," said Sir Kenneth, ^^ but it 
needs not ; Roswal hath abeady stocked my lar* 
der for two weeks, since the sun of Palestine, if it 
brings diseases, serves also to dry venison." 

The two warriors parted much better friends 
than they had met ; but ere they separated, Tho- 
mas de Vaux informed himself at more length of 
the circumstances attending the mission of the 
Eastern physician, and received from the Scottish 
knight the credentials which he had brought to 
King Richard on the part of Saladin. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



A wiic phyadAn, ddll'd oar wounds to heal, 
Is more than mnics to the common weaL 

Pope'8 Iliad. 



*^ Thi8 is a stiiange tale, Sir Thomas,*" said the 
sick monarch, when he had heard the report of 
the trusty Baron of Gilsland ; ^^ art thou sure this 
Scottish man is a tall man and true ?^ 

** I cannot say, my lord,^ replied the jealous 
Borderer, ^* I live a little too near the Scots to 
gather much truth among them, having found 
them ever fair and false. But this man^s bearing 
is that of a true man, were he a devil as well as a 
Scot — that I must needs say for him in con- 
science.*"^ 

'^ And for his carriage as a knight, how sayst 
thou, De Vaux ?^ demanded the King. 

^' It is your Majesty ""s business more than mine 
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to note men^s bearings ; and I warrant you have 
noted the manner in which this man of the Leo- 
pard hath borne himself. He hath been well spo- 
ken of' 

"And justly, Thomas,^ said the King. "We 
have ourselvesVitnessed him. It is indeed our 
purpose in placing ourselves^^ever in the front of 
battle, to see how our liegemen and followers ac- 
quit themselves, and not from a desire to accumu- 
late rain glory to ourselves, as some have suppo- 
sed. We know the vanity of the praise of man, 
which is but a vapour, and buckle on our armour 
for other purposes than to win it^ 

De Vaux was alarmed when he heard the King 
make a declaration so inconsistent with his nature, 
and believed at first that nothing short of the ap- 
proach of death could have brought him to speak 
in depreciating terms of military renown, which 
was the very breath of his nostrils.- But recollect- 
ing he had met the royal confessor in the outer 
pavilion, he was shrewd enough to place this tem- 
porary self-abasement to the efPect of the reverend 
man^s lesson, and suffered the King to proceed 
without reply. 
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" Yeg,'' continue Richard, « I have indeed 
marked the manner in which this knight does his 
devoir. My leadiqg staff were not worth a fool's 
bauble, had he escaped my notice— and he had 
ere now tasted of our bounty, but that I have also 
marked his overweening aiid audacious presump- 
tion.^ 

*' My li^,'' sud the Baron of Gilskud, ob. 
serving the King^s countenance change, ^^ I fear 
I have transgressed your pleasure m lending some 
countenance to his transgression*^ 

" How, De Multon, thou ?" said the King, 
contracting his brows, and speaking in a t<me of 
angry surprise,—-" Thou countenance his inso- 
lence f—It cannot be/' 

" Nay, your Majesty will pardon me to remind 
you, that I have by mine office right to grant li* 
berty to men of gentle blood, to keep them a 
hound or two within camp, just to cherish the no- 
ble art of venerie ; and besides, it were a sin to 
have maimed or harmed a thing so noble as this 
gentleman's dog."" 

" Is he then so handsome?" said the King. 

*' A most perfect creature of Heaver said the 
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tMOODy who was an enthusiast in field-sports^-^ 
^^ of the noblest Northern breed— -deep in tli^ 
chest, strong in the stem, black colour, and hm^ 
died on the breast, and legs, not spotted with white, 
but just shaded into grey — strength to pull down 
a bull — swiftness to cote an antelope.^* 

The King laughed at his enthusiasm. ^' Well, 
thou hast given him leave to keep the houqdy so 
there is an end of it Be not, however, liberal of 
your licences among those knights adventurers, 
who have no prince or leader to depend upon — 
they are ungovernable, and will leave no game iq 
Palestine. — But to this piece of learned heathen- 
esse— sayst thou the Scot met him in the desert ?^ 

*^ No, my liege, the Sooths tale runs thus :— - 
He was dispatched to the old hermit of Engaddi, 
of whom men talk so mudi — '^ 

^^ 'Sdeath and hell !"" said Richard, starting up. 
^^ By whom dispatched, and for what ? Who da- 
red send any one thither, when our Queen was in 
the Convent of Engaddi, upon her pilgrimage for 
our recovery ?"* 

^< The Coundl of the Crusade sent him, my 
lord,"" answered the Baron de Vaux ; *^ for what 
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purpose, he declined to account to me. I think it 
is scarce known in the camp that your royal con- 
sort is on a pilgrimage — I, at least, knew it not — 
and^ren the princes may not have been aware, as 
the Qaeen has been sequestered from company 
since your love prohibited her attoidance in case 
of infection.^ 

'' Well, it shall be looked into.— So this Scot- 
tish man, this envoy, met with a wandering phy- 
sician at the grotto of Engaddi — ^ha ?^ 

*' Not so, my liege ; but he met, I think, near 
that place, with a Saracen Emir, with whom he 
had some melee in the way of proof of valour, and 
finding him worthy to bear brave men company, 
they went together, as errant knights are wont, to 
the grotto of Engaddi.^ 

Here De Vaux stopped, for he was not one of 
those who can tell a long story in a sentence. 

" And did they there meet the physician ?^ de- 
manded the King; impatiently. 

" No, my li^,'' replied De Vaux ; " but the 
Saracra, learning your Majesty'^s grievous illness^ 
undertook that Saladin should send his own phy- 
sician to you, and with many assurances of hi& 
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eminent skill ; and he came to the grotto accord- 
ingly, after the Scottish knight had tarried a day 
for him and more. He is attended as if he were 
a prince, with drums and atabals, and servants on 
liorse and foot, and brings with him letters of cre- 
dence from Saladin/' 

*^ Have they been examined by Giacomo Lo- 
redam?'^ 

" I shewed them to the interpreter ere bring- 
ing them hither, and behold their contents in 
English/' 

Bichard took a scroll, in which were inscribed 
these words : — ^^ The blessing of Allah and his 
Prophet Mahommed,^ (Out upon the hound! 
«aid Richard, spitting in contempt, by way of in- 
terjection,) ^^ Saladin, king of kings, Soldan of 
Egypt and of Syria, the light and refuge of the 
earth, to the great Melech Itic, Richard of Eng- 
land, greeting. Whereas, we have been inform- 
ed that the hand of sickness hath been heavy up- 
on thee, our royal brother, and that thou hast 
with thee only such Nazarene and Jewish medi- 
ciners, as work without the blessing of Allah and 
our holy Prophet,'' (Con&sion on his head ! again 
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muttered the English moniurcb,) ^^ we have there- 
fore sent to tend and wait upon thee at this lime, 
the physician to our own person, Adonebec el 
Hakim, before whose face the angel Aarael spreads 
his wings, an4 departs from the sick chamber ; 
who knows the virtues of herbs and stones, the 
path of the sun, moon, and stars, and can save 
man from all that is not written on his forehead. 
And this we do, praying you heartily to honour 
and make use of his skill ; and that, not only that 
we may do service to thy worth and valour j which 
is the glory of all the nations of Frangbtan, but 
that we may bring the controversy whiqh is at 
present betweep us to an end, either by honour- 
able agreement, or by open trial thereof with our 
weapons, in a fair field. Seeing that it neither 
becomes thy place and courage, to die the death 
of a slave who hath been over-wrought by hb 
task-master, nor befits it our fame that a brave 
adversary be snatched from our weapon by such 
a disease. And therefore, may the holy—-—'' 

'' Hold, hold,"" said Richard, '' 1 will have no 
more of his dog of a Prophet ! It makes me sick 
to thmk the valiant and worthy Soldan should 
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believe in a dead dog. — ^Yes, I will see his physi- 
cian. I will put myself into the charge of this 
Hakim — ^^I will repay the noble Soldan his gene- 
rosity—I will meet him in the field, as he so wor- 
thily proposes, and he shall have no cause to term 
Richard of England ungrateful. I will strike 
him to the earth with my battle-axe — I will con- 
vert him to Holy Church with such blows as he 
has rarely endured — He shall recant his errors 
before my good cross-handled sword, and I will 
have him baptized in the battle-field, from my 
own helmet, though the cleansing waters were 
mixed with the blood of us both. Haste, Be 
Multon, why doest thou delay a conclusion so 
pleasing ? fetch the Hakim hither/' 

*^ My lord,^ said the baron, who perhaps sav^ 
some accession of fever in this overflow of confi- 
dence, — '^ bethink you, the Soldan is a pagan, and 
that you are his most formidable enemy " ^ 

^^ For which reason he is the 4nore bound to 
do me service in this matter, lest a paltry fever 
end the quarrel betwixt two such kings. I tell 
thee, he loves me as I love him— as noble adver- 
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sarieg ever love each other — by my honour, it 
were sm to doubt his good faith.^ 

" Nevertheless, my lord, it were well to wait 
the issue of these medicines upon the Scottish 
squire,^ said the Lord of (jl^ilsland ; ^' my own 
life depends on it, for worthy were I to die like a 
dog, did I proceed rashly in this matter, and 
make shipwreck of the weal of Christendom.''^ 

*^ I never knew thee before hesitate for fear of 
life,'^ said Richard, upbraidingly. 

" Nor would I now, my liege^ replied the 
stout-hearted baron, ^^ save that yours lies at 
pledge as well as my own/' 

" Well, thou suspicious mortal, begone then, 
and watch the progress of this remedy. I could 
almost wish it might either cure or kill me, for I 
am weary of lying here like an ox dying of the 
murrain, when tambours are beating, horses 
stamping, and trumpets sounding without.^' 

The baron hastily departed, resolved, however, 
to communicate his errand to some churchman, 
as he felt something burdened in conscience at 
the idea of his master being attended by an un- 
believer. 
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The Archbishop of Tyre was the first to whom 
he confided his doubts, knowing his interest 
with his master, Richard, who both loved and 
honoured that sagacious prelate. The tnshop 
heard the doubts which De Vaux stated, with 
that acuteness of intelligence which distinguishea 
the Roman Catholic dergy. The religious scru- 
ples of De Vaux, he treated with as much light- 
ness as propriety permitted him to exhibit on such 
a subject to a layman. 

^^ Medidners,^^ he said, ^^ like the medicinea 
which they employed, were often useful, though 
the one were by birth or manners the vilest of hu- 
manity, as the others are, in many cases, extract* 
ed firom the basest materials. Men may use the 
assistance of pagans and infidels,^ he said, ^^ in 
their need, and there is reason to think, that one 
cause of their being permitted to remain on earth, 
was, that they might minister to the convenience 
of true Christians — thus, we lawfully make slaves 
of heathen captives. — Again,^^ continued the pre- 
late,^ there is no doubt that the primitive Chris- 
tians used the services of the unconverted heathen 
— thus, in the ship of Alexandria, in which the 
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blessed Apostle Paul sailed to Italy, the sailors 
were doubtless pagans, yet what said the holy 
saint when their ministry was needfiil — * Nm hi 
in navi manserint^ vos scdvi^fieri non poiestis-^ 
"^ Unless these men abide in the ship, ye cannot be 
saved:^ — ^Again, Jews are infidels to Christianity, 
as well as Mahommedans. But there are few phy« 
sicians in the camp excepting Jews, and such are 
employed without scandal or scruple. Therefore, 
Mahommedans may be used for their service in 
that capadty— fuod erat demonstrandum.'^ 

This reasoning entirely removed the scruples 
of Thomas De Vaux, who was particularly moved 
by the Latin quotation, as he did not understand 
a word of it. 

But the bishop proceeded with for less fluenqr, 
when he considered the possilnlily of the Saracen^s 
acting with bad faith ; and here he came not to a 
speedy decision. The baron showed him the let* 
ters of credence. He read and re-read them, and 
compared the original with the translation. 

^^ It is a dish curiously cooked,^ he said, ^* to 
the palato of King Richard, and I cannot but 
have my suspicions of the wily Saracen. They 

13 
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are curious in the art of poisons, and can so temper 
them that they shall be weeks in acting upon the 
parly, during which time the perpetrator has lei- 
sure to escape. They can impregnate doth and 
leather, nay, even paper and parchment, with the 
most subtle venom— -Our Lady forgive me !^And 
wherefore knowing this, hold I these letters of 
credence so close to my fiu» ! — Take them. Sir 
Thomas, take them speedily ."^ 

Here he gave them at armVlength, and with 
some appearance of haste, to the baron. ^< But 
come, my Lord De Vaux,'* he continued, " wend 
we to the tent of this sick squire, where we shall 
learn whether this Hakim hath really the art of cu- 
ring which he professeth, ere we consider whether 
there be safety in permitting him to exercise his art 
upon King Richard.^Yet hold ! let me first take 
my pouncet-box, for these fevers spread like an in- 
fection. I would advise you to use dried rosemary 
steeped in vinegar, my lord. I, too, know some- 
thing of the heaUng aTt.**' 

" I thank your reverend lordship,"* replied Tho- 
mas of Gilsland ; ^^ but had I been accessible to 

VOL. III. K 
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the fever, I had caught it long sinoe by the bed 
of my master.'" 

The Bishop of Tyre blushed, for he had rather 
avoided the presence of the sick monarch ; and he 
bid the baron lead on. 

As they paused before the vretched hut in 
which Kenneth of the Leopard and his follower 
abode, the bishop said to De Vaux, *' Now, of a 
siurety, my lord, these Scottish knights have wwse 
care of their followers than we of our dogs. Here 
is a knight, valiant they say in battle, and thought 
fitting to be graced with charges of weight in time 
of truce, whose esquire of the body is lodged worse 
than in the worst dog-kennel in England. What 
say you of your neighbours ?^^ 

^< That a master doth well enough for his ser- 
vant, when he lodgeth him in no worse dweUing 
than his own,^ said De Vaux, and entered tht 
hut 

The bishop followed, not without evident re- 
luctance ; for though he lacked not courage in 
some respects, yet it was tempered with a strong 
and lively regard for his own safety. He recol- 
lected, however, the necessity there was for judg- 
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ing personally of the skill of the Arabian physi- 
cian, and entered the hut with a stateliness of 
manner, calculated, as he thought, to impose in- 
spect on the stranger. 

The prelate was, indeed, a striking and com- 
manding figure. In his youth he had been eminent- 
ly handsome, and even in age, was unwilQng to ap- 
pear less so. His episcopal dress was of the ridi- 
cst fashion, trimmed with costly fur, and sur- 
rounded by a cope of curious needle-work. The 
rings on his fingers were worth a goodly barony, 
and the hood which he wore, though now unclaiq>- 
ed and thrown back tor heat, had studs of pure 
gold to fasten it when he so inclined. His long 
beard, now silvered with age, descended over his 
breast. One of two youthful acolytes who at- 
tended hiin, created an artificial shade, peculiar 
then to the east, by bearing over his head an um- 
brella of palmetto leaves, while the other refresh- 
ed his reverend master by i^tating a fan of pea- 
cock-feathers. 

When the Bishop of Tyre entered the hut of 
the Scottish knight, the master was absent ; and 
the Moorish physician, whom he had come to see. 
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sat in the very posture in which De Vaux had 
left him sereral hours before, cross-legged, upon 
a mat made of twisted leaves, by the side of the 
patient, who appeared in deep slumber, and whose 
pulse he felt from dme to time. The bishop re- 
mained standing before him in silence^ for two or 
iJiree minutes, as if expecting some honourable 
salutation, or at least that the Saracen would 
seem struck with the dignity of his appearance. 
But Adonbec el Hakim took no notice of him 
beyond a passing glance, and when the prelate at 
length saluted him in the lingua firanca current 
in the country, he only replied by the ordinary 
Oriental greeting, ^^ SaHam alicum — ^peace be with 
you.*^ 

'^ Art thou a physician, infidd ?^ said the bi- 
shop, somewhat mortified at this cold reception. 
^^ I would speak with thee on that art.^ 

" If thou knewest aught of medidne,"^ answered 
£1 Hakim, <* thou would'st be aware, that physi- 
cians hold no counsel or debate in the sick cham- 
ber of their patient. Hear,^^ he added, as the low 
growling of the stag-hound was heard from the in- 
ner hut, /f even the dog might teach thee reason. 
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Ulemat. His instiiict teaches him to suppress his 
barking in the sick man^s hearing.^— Come without 
the tent,^* said he, rising and leading the way, 
^* if thou hast aught to say with me."" 

Notwithstanding the plainness of the Saracen 
leech'^s dress, and his inferiority of size, when 
contrasted with the tall prelate and gigantic Eng- 
lish baron, there was something striking in his 
manner and countenance, which prevented the 
Bishop of Tyre &om expressing strongly, the dis- 
pleasure he felt at this unceremonious rebuke. 
When without the hut, he gazed upon Adonbec 
in silence, for several minutes, before he could 
fix on the best manner to renew the conversation. 
No locks were seen under the high skin-bonnet of 
the Arabian, which hid also part of a brow which 
seemed lofty and expanded, smooth, and free fiK>m 
wrinkles, as were his cheeks, where they were seen 
under the shade of his long beard. We have 
elsewhere noticed the piercing quality of his dark 
eyes. 

The prelate, struck with his apparent youth, 
at length broke a pause, which the other seemed 
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in HO haste to intemipt, by demanding of the 
Arabian how old he was. 

" The years of ordinary men,'' s^dd the Sara- 
cen, <^ are counted by their wrinkles, those of 
sages by their studies. I dare not call myself 
older than an hundred revolutions of the He- 
gira."* 

The Baron of Gilsland, who took this for a li« 
tend assertion, that he was a century old, looked 
doubtfully upon the prelate, who, thou^ he bet- 
ter understood the meaning of £1 Hakim, answer- 
ed his glance by mysteriously shakii^ his head. 
He resumed an air of importance, when he again 
authoritatively demanded, what evidence Adonbec 
could produce of his medical proficiency. 

" Ye have the word of the mighty Saladin," 
said the sage, touching his cap in sign of reve- 
rence ; " a word which was never broken towards 
friend or foe^— what, Nazarene, would'st thou de- 
mand more ?^ 



* Meaning, that his attainnaents were those which might have 
been made in a hundred years. 
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** I would have ocular proof of thy skill,^ said 
the baron« ^^ and without it thou approachest not 
to the Gouch of King Richard.^ 

^^ The praise of the physician,^ said the Ara- 
bian, *^ is in the recoyery of his patient. Behold 
this seijeant, whose blood has been dried up by 
the fever which has whitened your camp with 
skeletons, and against which the art of your Na- 
larene leeches hath been like a silken doublet 
agsdnst a lance of steel. Look at his fingers and 
arms, wasted like the claws and shanks of the crane. 
Death had this morning his clutch on him ; but 
had Azrael been on one side of the couch, I being on 
the other, his soul should not have been reft &om 
his body. Disturb me not with farther question, 
but await the critical minute, and behold in silent 
wonder the marvellous event.^^ 

The physician had then recourse to his astrolabe, 
the oracle of eastern science, and watching with 
grave precision until the precise time of the even- 
ing prayer had arrived, he sunk on his knees, with 
his face turned to Mecca, and recited the peti- 
tions which close the Moslemah's day. of toil. The 
bishop and the English baron looked on each 
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Other, meanwhile, with symptoms of contempt and 
indignation, but neither judged it fit to interrupt 
£1 Hakim in his devotions, unholy as they con-^ 
sidered them to be. 

The Arab arose firom the earth, on which he 
had prostrated himself, and walking into the hut 
where the patient lay extended, he drew a sponge 
fVom a small silver box, dipt p^haps in some 
aromatic distillation ; for when he put it to the 
sleeper^s nose, he sneezed, awoke, and looked 
wildly around. He was a ghastly spectacle, as he 
sat up almost naked on his couch, the bones and 
eartilages as visible through the surface of his skin, 
as if they had never been clothed with flesh ; his 
face was long, and Airrowed with wrinUes, but 
his eye, through it wandered at first, became gra- 
dually more settled. He seemed to be aware of the 
presence of his dignified visitors, for he attempt- 
ed feebly to pull the covering firom his head, in 
t6ken of reverence, as he inquired, in a subdued 
imd submissive voice, for his master 

" Do you know us, vassal .^'' said the Lord of 
Gilsland. 

" Not perfectly, my lord,'' replied the squire. 
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faintly. ^^ My sleep has been long and full of 
dreams Yet I know that you are. a great Eng- 
lish lord, as seemeth by the red-cross, and this a 
holy prelate, whose blessing I crave on me a poor 
sinner.^ 

" Thou hast it-^Benedictio Domini sit voUs^ 
cum^ said the prelate^ making the sign of the 
cross, but without approaching nearer to the pa* 
tient's bed.'' 

" Your eyes witness,^ said the Arabian, " the 
fever hath been subdued — he speaks with calm- 
ness and recollection— his pulse beats composed- 
ly as yours— try its pulsations yourself/' 

The prelate declined the experiment; but 
Thomas of Gilsland, more determined on making 
the experiment, did so, and satisfied himself that 
the fever was inde^ gone. 

^' This is most wonderfiil,'" said the knight, 
looking to the bishop ; ^^ the man is assuredly 
^uredr I must conduct this mediciner presently 
to King Richard's tent-— What thinks your re- 
verence ?" 
. ^^ Stay, let me finish one ciu^e ere I commence 
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another,'^ said the Arab ; ^^ I will pass with you 
when I have given my patient the second cup of 
this most holy elixir .^^ 

So saying he pulled out a silver cup, and filling 
it with water from a gourd which stood by the 
bedside, he next drew forth a small silken bag 
made of network, twisted with silver, the contents 
of whidi the bye-standers could not discover, and 
immersing it in the cup, continued to watch it in 
silence during the space of five minutes. It seem- 
ed to the spectators as if some effervescence took 
place during the operation, but if so it instantly 
subsided. 

'^ Drink,^^ said the physician to the sick man — 
*^ sleep, and awaken free from malady.*^ 

<^ And with this simple-seeming draught, thou 
wilt undertake to cure a monarch ?^ said the 
Bishop of Tyre. 

" I have cured a beggar, as you may behold,'* 
replied the sage. " Are the Kings of Frangistan 
made of other clay ?^ 

" Let us have him presently to the King,"* said 
the Baron of Gibland. " He hath shown that he 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



TALES OF THK CBUSADERS. 203 

possesses the secret which may restore his health. 
If he fails to exercise it, I will put himself past 
the power of medicine.'" 

As they were about to leave the hut, the sick 
man, raising his voice as much as his weakness 
permitted, exclaimed, ^^ Reverend fiEtther, noble 
knight, and you, kind leech, if you would have 
me sleep and recover, tell me in charity what is 
become of my dear master ?^^ 

^^ He is upon a distant expedition, fri^d,^ re- 
plied the prdate ; ^^ on an honourable embassy, 
which may detain him for some days.^ 

" Nay,** said the Baron of Gilsland, " why de- 
cave the poor feUow P— Friend, thy master has re- 
turned to the camp, and you will presently see 
him." 

The invalid held up, as if in thankfulness, 
his wasted hands to Heaven, and resisting no 
longer the soporiferous operation of the elixir, 
sunk down in a gentle sleep. 

" You are a better physician than I, Sir Tho- 
mas," said the prelate ; ^^ a soothing falsehood is 
fitter for a sick room than an unpleasing truth." 

" How mean you, my reverend lord ?" said De 
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Vaux, hastily. " Think you I would tell a false- 
hood to save the lives of a dozen such as he ?^'* 

^^ You said,^ replied the bishop, with manifest 
symptoms of alarm — " you said the esquire^s mas- 
ter was returned*— he, I mean, of the Leopard."*^ 

" And he w returned," said De Vaux. " I 
spoke with him but few hours since. This learn* 
ed leech came in his company.^ 

*^ Holy Virpn ! why told you not of his return 
to me,^^ said the bishop, in evident perturbation. 

*^ Did I not say that this same Knight of the 
Leopard had returned in company with the phy- 
^idan?— I thought I had," replied De Vaux, 
carelessly ; ^^ but what signified his return, to the 
skill of the physician, or the cure of his Ma- 

*^ Much, Sir Thomas-— it signified much," said 
the bishop, clenching his hands, pressing his foot 
against the earth, and giving signs of impatience 
as if in an involuntary manner. " But where can 
he be gone now, this same knight ? — God be with 
us— here may be some fatal errors." 

" Yonder serf in the outer space," said De 
Vaux, not without wonder at the bishop^s emo- 
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tion, ^' can probably tell us whither his master 
has gone.'*^ 

The lad was summoned, and, in a language 
nearly incomprehensible to them, gave them at 
length to understand, that an officer had^ sum- 
moned his master to the royal tent, some time be- 
fore their arrival at that of his master. The anxie- 
ty of the bishop appeared to rise to the highest, 
and became evident to De Vaux, though neither 
an acute observer, nor of a suspicious temper. 
But with his anxiety seemed to increase his wish 
to keep it subdued and unobserved. He took a 
hasty leave of De Vaux, who looked after him with 
astonishment ; and, after shrugging up his shoul- 
ders in silent wonder, proceeded to conduct the 
Arabian physician to the tent of King Richard. 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



S06 TALES OF THE CKUSADERS. 



CHAPTER IX. 

The Baion of Gilsland walked with sbw step 
and an anxious countenance towards the royal p*- 
vilion. He had much diffidence of his own ciqp»- 
city except in a fidd of battle, and, conscious of 
no very acute intdlect, was usually contented to 
wonder at circumstances, which a man of liyelier 
imagination would have endeavoured to investi- 
gate and understand, or at least would have made 
tho subject of speculation. But it seined very 
extraordinary, even to him, that the attention of 
the bishop should have been at <mce abstracted 
&om all reflection on the marvellous cure which 
they had witnessed, and upon the probability it 
afforded, of Richard being restored to health, by 
what seemed a very trivial piece of information, 
announcing the motions of a b^garly Scottish 
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knight, than whom Thomas of Gilsland knew no* 
thing within the circle of gentle blood more unim- 
.portant or contemptible, and, despite his usual ha- 
bit oi passively beholding passing events, the ba- 
ron^s spirit toiled with unwonted attempts to form 
conjectures on the cause. 

At length the idea occurred at once to him, that 
the whole might be a conspiracy Against King Rich- 
ard, formed within the camp of the allies, and to 
which the bishop, who was by some represented as 
a politic and unscrupulous person, wlis not unlikely 
to have been accessary. It was true, that in his own 
opinion there existed no character so perfect as that 
of his master ; for Richard being the flower of chi- 
vaby, and the chief of Christian leaders, and obey- 
ing in all points the commands of Holy Church, 
De Vaux^s ideas of perfection went no farther. 
Still he knew that, however unworthily, it had 
be^i always bis master'^s fate to draw as much re- 
proach and dislike, as honour and attachment, 
from the display of his qualities; and that in the 
very camp, and amongst those princes bound by 
oath to the crusade, were many who would have 
11 
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tacrifioed all hope of victory, to thb pkasore of 
ruiiUDgy or at least of biunbling, Richard of Eng- 
land. 

'< Wherefore,"" said the baron to himself, '' it 
is in no sense impossible that this El Hakim, with 
this his cure, or seeming cure, wrought on the 
body of the Scottbh squire, may mean nothing but 
a trick, to which he of the Leopard may be acces- 
sary, and wherein the Bishop iji Tyre, prehite as 
he is, may have some diare."" 

This hypothesis, indeed, could not be so 
easily reconciled with the alarm manifested by the 
bishop, on learning that, contrary to his expecta- 
tion, the Scottish kmght had suddenly returned 
to the crusaders" camp. But De Vaux was influ* 
enced oidy by his general prejudkes, which dicta- 
ted to him the assured belief, that one wily Italian 
priest, a false-hearted Scot, and an infidd physi- 
cian, formed a set of ii^gredients from which all evil, 
and no good, was like to be extrai^d. He resol- 
ved, however, to lay his scruple^, bluntly before 
the King, d£. whose judgment he ^ had Nearly an 
opinion as bij^ as of his valour. * 

13 
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Meantime, events had taken place very contrary 
to the suppositions which Thomas De Vaux had 
entertained. Scarce had he left the royal pavilion, 
when, betwixt the impatience of the fever, and 
that which was natural to his disposition, Richard 
began to murmur at his delay, and express an 
earnest desire for his return. He had seen enough 
'to try to reason himself out of this irritation, which 
greatly increased his bodily malady. He wearied 
his attendants by demanding from them amuse- 
ments, and the breviary of the priest, the romance 
of the clerk, even the harp of his favourite min- 
strel, were had recourse to in vain. At length, 
some two hours before sun^down, and long, there-* 
fore, ere he could expect a satisfactory account of 
the process of the cure which the Moor or Ara- 
Uan had undertaken, he sent, as we have already 
heard^ a messenger, commanding the attendance 
of the Knight of the Leopard, determined to soothe 
his impatience by obtaining from Sir Kenneth a 
more particular account of the cause of his absence 
from the camp, and the circumstances of his meet- 
ing with this celebrated physician. 

VOL. III. o 
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The Scotdsh knighl^ thns suamioiidd, embsttd 
the royal pceBence, as one who was no stranger to 
such scenes* He was scazoely known to the 'Kiag 
o£ Enghind even by sight, although^ tenacious oi 
his rank, as devout in the adoration of the kdy of 
his secret heart, he had never been sbseat on those 
occasions when the munificence and hospitality of 
Er^Uind opened the Court of its monarch to all 
who held a certam rank in chivalry. The Sang 
gazed fixedly on Sir Kenneth approachii^ his bed- 
side, while the knight bent his knee for a moment, 
then arose, and stood before him in a posture of 
deference, but not of subservience or humifity, as 
became an officer in the presence of his sovereign. 

'< Thy name,^ said the King, ^^ is Kenneth of 
the Leopard — ^From whom hadst thou d^pree of 
knighthood ?"" 

^^ I took it from theswordof William, the Lion 
of Scodand,*^ replied the Scot 

" A weiapon,'' sttd the King, " well worthy to 
confer honour, nor has it been laid on an unde- 
serving shoulder. We have seen thee bear thy- 
self knightly and valiantly in press of battle, when 
most need there was ; and thou hadst not been yet 
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to learn that thy deserts were known to us, but 
that thy presumption m other points has been 
such, that thy services can challenge no better re- 
ward than that of pardon for thy transgression. 
What sayst thou~ha ?" 

Kenneth attempted to speak, but was unable to 
express himself distinctly; the consciousness of his 
too ambitious love, and the keen falcon ghmce 
with which €ceur de Lion seemed to penetrate 
his inmost soul, condnning to disconcert him. 

" And yet,** said the King, " although soldiers 
should obey command, and vassals be respectful 
towards their superiors, we might forgive a brave 
knight greater offence than the keeping a simple 
hound, though it were contrary to our express 
public ordinance."^ 

Richard Jcept his eye fixed on the Scot^s fiice, 
beheld, and beholding, laniled inwardly at the re- 
lief produced by the turn he had given to his ge- 
neral accusation. 

" So please you, my lord,^* said the Scot, 
'^ yoilr Majesty must be good to us poor gentle- 
men of Scotland in this matter. We are far from 
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home, scant of revenues, and cannot support omy 
selves as your wealthy noUes, who have credit of 
the Lombards. The Saracens shall feel our blows 
the harder, that we eat a piece of dried venison 
from time to dme, with our herbs and barley 
cakes.*** 

^< It skills not asking my leave,'* said Richard, 
*^ since Thomas de Yaux, who doth, like all 
around me, that which is fittest in his own eyes, 
hath already given thee permission for hunting 
and hawking.** 

^^ For hunting only, and please you — "" said the 
Scot ; " but if it please your Majesty to indulge 
me with the privilege of hawking also, and you 
list to trust me with a falcon on fist, I trust I 
could supply your royal mess with some choice 
water-fowl.** 

'^ I dread me, if thou hadst but the falcon,** 
said the King, " thou would*st scarce wait for the 
permission. I wot well it is said abroad that we 
of the line of Anjou resent offence against our 
forest laws, as highly as we would do treason 
against our crown. To brave and worthy men. 
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however, we could pardon either misdemea^ 
nour. — But enough of this.--*! desire to know of 
you, Sir Knight, wherefore and by whose autho- 
rity you took this recent journey to the wilderness 
of die Dead Sea, and Engaddi ?"" 

" By order," replied the knight, " of the 
Council of Princes of the Holy Crusade.^ 

^' And how dared any one to gire such an or- 
der, when I—not the least, surely, in the league 
— ^was unacquainted with it ?" 

<^ It was not my part, please your highness," said 
the Scot, ^* to inquire into such particulars. I am 
a soldier of the Cross— -serying, doubtless, for the 
present, under your highness'^s bannar, and proud 
of the permission to do so— but still one who hath 
taken on him the holy symbol for the rights of 
Christianity, and the recovery of the Holy Se- 
puldbre, and bound, therefore, to obeys without 
question, the orders of the princes and chiefs 
by whom the blessed enterprise is directed.. 
That indispoffltion should seclude, I trust for 
but a short time, your highness from their coun- 
cils, in which you hold so potential a voice^ I 
must lament with all Christendom ; but, as a 
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mMkSyl mnst obej those on whom the lawful 
right of command devolves, or set bat an evil eau 
as^le in the Christian camp.^ 

<<Thoasi^'stwell,'*8idd King Richard; ''and 
the blame rests not with thee, bat mth those with 
whom, when it shall please Heaven to raise me 
firom dus accursed bed tif pain and inactivirir, I 
hope to reckon roundly* What was die purport 
of thy message r* 

'< Methinks, and please your highness,^ replied 
Sr Eametb, ^ Aat were best asked of those who 
sent me, and who can render the reasons of nune 
errand ; whereas I can only tell its outward finrm 
and purport''^ 

^ Palter not with me, Sir Sco^— it woe iH iir 
thy safety,^ said the inritaUe monavdi. 

*^ My safety, my lord,^ replied the knigfat, 
firmly, '^ Z cast bdiind me as a regardless thing 
when I vowed mysdf to this enterprise, looking 
rather to my immortal welfiue, than to that which 
concerns my earthly body.^ 

'* Byiiie mass,"* said King Richaid, ''thou art 
a brvre fellow ! Hark Aee, Sir Knight, I love 
the Scottish people ; they are hardy, though dog- 
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ged and stubborn, and, I think, true men in the 
main, though the necessity of state has some- 
times constrained them to be dissemblers. I de* 
serve some loTe at their hand, for I have volun- 
taiifly done what they could not by arms have ex- 
torted &>m me any mcnre than from my.predeces- 
sonh-I have re-established the fortresses of Rox- 
burgh and Berwick, whidi lay in ^edge to Eng^ 
land— 4 have restored your ancient boundaries — 
and, finally, I have renounced a^daim to homage, 
which I thought unjttstly forced on you. I have 
endeavoured to make honourable and independ- 
epit fiiends, where former kings of England at- 
tempted only to compel unwilling and rebellious 



^< All this you have done, my Lord King,"^ 
said Sir Kenneth, bowing—*^ All this you have 
done, by your royal treaty with our sovereign at 
Canterbury. Therefore have you me, and many 
better Scottish men, making war agaiost the infi- 
dels, under your banners, who would else have 
been ravaging your frontiers in England. If their 
numbers are now few, it is because their lives have 
been freely waged and wasted."^ 
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^^ I gmxA it true,^ said the King ; ^^ and finr 
the good offices I have done your land, I reqime 
you to remember, that, as a principai member of 
the Christian league^ I have a right to know the 
n^otiations of my confederates. Do me^ there* 
fwe, the justice to tell me what I have a title to 
be acquainted with, and which I aip certain to 
know nuM!e truly from you dian firom oth^rs.^ 

'' My lord,"" said the Scot, '' thus conjured, I 
will spesk the truth ; fiw I well belieye that your 
purposes towards the principal digect of our ex- 
pedition, are single-hearted and hcmest ; and it is 
more than I dare warrant for others of the holy 
league. Be pleased, therefore, to know, my daige 
was to propose, through the medium of the hermit 
of Engaddi, a holy man, respected and protected 
by Saladin himself-—^ 

^^ A oontinuatbn of the truce, I doubt not,*^ 
said Richard, hastily intonruptbg him. 

" No, by Saint Andrew, my liege,"' said the 
Scottish knight; ^' but the estaUishmait <^ a 
lasting peace, and the withdrawing <mr armies 
&om Palestine.^ 

^^ Saint George !'' said Richard, in astonish* 
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ment,— *^* 111 as I h»ve justly thought of them, I 
could not have dreamed they would have humbled 
themselves to such dishonour. Speak, Sir Ken- 
neth, with what will did you eaxry such a mes- 
sage?'' 

" With light good will, my lord,'" said Ken- 
neth; " because, when we had lost our noble 
leader, under whose guidance alone I hoped for 
victory, I saw none who could succeed him likely 
to lead us to victory, and I accounted it well in 
such drcumstances to avoid defeat.'' 

^^ And on what conditions was this hopeful 
peace to be contracted ?" said King Richard, pain- 
fully suppressing the passion with which' his heart 
was almost burstings 

^^ These were not entrusted to me, my lord. I 
delivered them sealed to the hermit" 

*^ And for what hold you this reverend her- 
mit ? — ^for fool, madman, traitor, or saint P" said 
' Richard. 

" His folly, sire," replied the shrewd Scotch- 
man, ^^ I hold to be assumed to win favour and 
reverence from the Paynimrie, who regard madmen 
as the inspired of Heaven ; at least it seeiped to 
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Bieas ezUfaited onty occasunally, and as not mk- 
log, like natural foUy, with the ge&eral tator rf 
Ug .mind.^ 

. << Shrewdly iqpfied,'^ said die moiiaitfk, thro 
ing himself back on his couch, firom which he had 
half^dsed lumself.—'' Now of his pniiteDoe r 

^^ His penitenoe^^ conla&ued Kenneth, <' i^ 
pears to me sincere, and the fruits of i<emar8e tox 
90me dreadfid crime, for which he seem% in Us 
own opimon, condemned to repreibatioii.^ 

<' Andforhispcdicy r said Kmg Hidusd 

^^ Metfainks, ay lord, he despairs of the security 
of Palestine, as of his own salvstion, by any 
means short of a miracle— -at least, since the arm 
of Richard of England hath ceased to strike for 
it" 

^^ And therefore, the coward poliqr of this her- 
mit is like diat of these miserable princcisi, who, 
forgetfol of dieir knighthood and their fidth, axe 
only resolved and determined when the question 
is retreat, and, rather than go forward against an 
armed Saracen, would trample in their fl^ht over 
a dying ally !^ 

" Might I so far presume, my Lord, King," 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



TALES OF THE CBUSADBBS. 219 

said the Scottish knight, ^^ this discourse but 
heats your disease, die enemy from which Chxi&. 
tendom dreads diore evil, tJian firom armed hosts 
of ii^dek.^ 

The countenance of King Bichaxd was, indeed9 
more flushed, and his action became more fever, 
ishly vdiement, as, with clenched hand, expanded 
arm, and flashing eyes, he seemed at once 40 suffist 
under bodily pain, and at the same time under 
vexation of mind, while his high spirit led him to 
speak on, as if in contempt of both. 

<' You can flatter. Sir Knight,'' he nd, '<but 
you escape me not. I must know more ftom you 
than you have yet told me. Saw you my myal 
consort when at Engaddi P^ 

" To my knowledge— no, my lord,'' repUed 
Sir Eenneth, with considerable perturbation ; for 
he remembered the midsight procession in ^ 
chapel of the rodcs. 

« I ask you,'' said the King, in a sterner voice, 
^ whether you were not in the chapel of the Car- 
mdite Nuns at Engaddi, and there saw Berenga- 
rine^ Queen of England, and the ladies of her 
Court, who went <3iither on pilgrimage .^'' 
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. " My lord,** said Sir Kenneth, " I will speak 
the truth as in the confessional. In a subter- 
ranean chapel, to which the anbhorite conducted 
me, I beheld a choir of ladies do homage to a relic 
of the highest sanctity ; but as I saw not their 
faces, nor heard their voices, unless in the hymns 
which they chanted, I cannot tell whether the 
Queen of England was of the bevy.^ 

^* And was there no one pf these ladies known 
toyou?"* 

Sir Kenneth stood sQent. 

^^ I ask you,^ said Richard, raising himself on 
his elbow, ^' as a knight and a gentleman, and I 
shall know by your answer how you value either 
character — did you, or did you not, know stay 
lady amongst that band of worshippers ?^ 

'^ My lord,*^^ said Kenneth, not without much 
hesitation, *^ I might giiess.^^ 

^' And I also may guess,^ said the King, frown- 
ing sternly ; '< but it is enough. Leopard as you 
are. Sir Knight, beware tempting the lion^s paw. 
Hark ye — to become enamoured of the moon 
would be but an act of folly ; but to leap from the 
battlements of a lofty tower> in the wild hope of 
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coming within her sphere, were self-destructiye 
madness.^'' 

At this moment some bustling was heard in the 
outer apartment, and the King, hastily changing 
to his more, natural manner, said, ^* Enough— 
begone— speed to De Vaux, and send him hither 
with the Arabian {>hysician. My life for the faith 
of the Soldan ! Would he but abjure his false law, 
I would aid him with my sword to drive this scum 
of French and Austrians from his dominions, and 
think Palestine as well ruled by him as when her 
kings were anointed by the decree of Heaven it- 
self;' 

The Knight of the Leopard retired, and present- 
ly afterwards the chamberlain announced a de- 
putation from the Council, who had come to wait 
on the Majesty of England. 

" It is well they allow that I am living yet,'' 
was his reply. ^' Who are the reverend ambas- 
sadors?" 

^^ The Grand Master of the Templars, and the 
Marquis of Montserrat." 

" Our brother of France loves not sick-beds,*^ 
said Richard ; '* yet, had PhiUp been ill, I had 
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Stood by his couch long smcc-x-Jocelyn, lay me 
the couch more fiurly, it is tumbled like a stoimy 
8ea«*ieach me yonder steel mirror— pass a ounb 
through my hair and beard. Thqr lode, indeed^ 
liker a lion^s mane iha& a Christian nuof s locks 
— facing water.^ 

^ My lord,^ s^d the trembling chamberlain, 
^ the leeches say that cold water may be &tal.^ 

>< To the fiml fiend wiA the leeches T replied 
the monarch ; ^^ if they cannot cure me, think 
you I will allow them to torment me ? — There, 
then-— ^ he said, after having made his ablutions, 
'^ admit the worshipful envoys ; they will now, I 
think, scarcely see that pain has made Ridbard 
negligent of his person.^ 

The celebrated Master of the Templars was a 
tall, thin, war-worn man, with a slow yet pene- 
trating eye, and a brow on which a thousand dark 
intrigues had stionped a portion of their obscurity. 
At the head of that singular body, to whom their 
order was everything, and their individuality no- 
thing-Hseekmg the advancement of its power, even 
at the haasard of that very religion which the fra- 
ternity were originally associated to protect— ac« 
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cused of hecesy and witchccaft^ although by their 
character Chriatiau priests-Hsuspected of secret 
league with the Soldan, though by oath devoted 
to the protection of the Holy Tem^e^ or its reco- 
very — ^the whole order^ and the whole personal cha- 
racter of its commander, or Grand Master, was a 
riddle>.at the exposition of which most men shud- 
dered. The Grand Master was dressed in his 
white robes of solemnity, and he bare the abacus^ 
a mystic staff of office, the peculiar form of 
which has ^ren rise to such singular conjec- 
tures and commentaries, leading to suspidons 
that this fraternity of Christian knights were em- 
bodied under the foulest symbols of Paganism. 

Conrade of Montserrat had a much more plea- 
sing exterior than the dark and mysterious priest- 
soldier by whom he was accompanied. He was a 
handsome man, of middle age, or something past 
that term, bold in the field, sagacious in council, 
gay and gallant in times of fesdvity ; but, on the 
other hand» he was generally accused of versatility, 
of a narrow and selfish ambition,* of a desire to 
extend his own principality, without regard to the 
weal of the Latin kingdom (^ Palestine, and of 

9 
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seeking his own interest by private negotiations 
witli Saladin, to the prejudice of the Christian^. 
leaguers. 

When the usual salutations bad been made by 
these dignitaries, and courteously returned by 
King Richard, the Marquis of Montserrat corn^ 
menced an explanation of the motives of their vi-* 
sit, sent, as he said they were, by the anxious 
Kings and Princes who composed the Council of 
the Crusaders, ^^ to inquire into the health of their 
magnanimous ally, the valiant King of Eng* 
land.'^ 

" We know the importance in which the Princes 
of the Council hold our health,^^ replied the Eng^ 
lish King ; ^^ and are well aware how much they 
must have sufiered by suppressing all curiosity 
concerning it for fourteen days, for fear, doubtless, 
of aggravating our disorder, by showing their an- 
xiety regarding the event^ 

The flow of the Marquises eloquence being 
checked, and he himself thrown into some confii-* 
non by this reply, his more austere companion 
took up the thread of the conversation, and^ with 
as much dry and brief gravity as was consistent 
11 
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with the presence which he addressed, informed 
the King that they came &om the Coundl, to pray, 
in the name of Christendom, *^ that he would not 
suffer his health to be tampered with by an infidel 
physician, said to be dispatched by Saladin, until 
the Council had taken measures to remove or con* 
firm the suspicion, which they at present concei- 
ved did attacli itself to the mission of such a per- 
son.'' 

^^ Grand Master of the Holy and Valiant Or- 
der of Knights Templars, and you. Most Noble 
Marquis of Montserrat^ replied Richard, ^' if it 
please you to retire into the adjoining pavilion, 
you shall presently see what account we make of 
the tender remonstrances of our royal and princely 
colleagues in this most religious warfare.*" 

The Marquis and Grand Master retired ac- 
cordingly ; nor had they been many minutes in 
the outward paviUon when the Eastern physician 
arrived, accompanied by the Baron of Gilsland, 
and Kenneth of Scotland. The Baron, however, 
was a little later of entering the tent than the 
other two, stopping, perchance, to issue some or- 
ders to the warders without. 

VOL. Ill . r 
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As the Arabian physician entered, he made his 
obeisance, after the oriental fashion, to the Mar- 
quis and Grand Master, whose dignitj was ap- 
parent, both from their appearance and their 
bearing. The Grand Master returned die sahi- 
tation with an expression of disdainful coldness, 
the Marquis, with the popular courtesy which he 
habituaUy practised to men of every rank and na- 
tion. There was a pause ; for the Scottish knight, 
waiting for the arrival of De Vaux, presumed not, 
of his own authority, to enter the tent of the King 
of England, and, during this interval^ the Grand 
Master sternly demanded of the Modern,-—^' In- 
fidel:, hast thou the courage to practise thine art 
upon the person of an anointed sovereign of the 
Christian host ?^ 

*^ The syn of AUah,^ answered the sage, 
^ shines on the Nazarene as well as on the true 
believer, and his servant dare make no distinctifm 
betwixt thern^ when called on to exerdse his art. 
of healing." 

^^ Misbelieving Hakim,^ said the Grand Mas- 
ter, " or whatsoever they call thee for an unbap- 
tized slave of darkness, doest thou well know. 
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that thou shalt be torn asunder by wild horses 
should King Richard die under thy charge ?^ 

^^ That were hard justice,**^ answered the phy- 
sician ; ^^ seeing that I can but use human means, 
and that the issue is written in the book of Ught^ 

<^ Nay, reverend and valiant Grand Master,^ 
said the Marquis of Montserrat, *^ consider that 
this learned man is not acquainted with our Chris- 
tian order, adopted in the fear of God, and for the 
safety of his anointed.-— Be it known to thee, grave 
physician, whose skill we doubt not, that your 
wisest course is to repair to the presence of the il- 
lustrious Council of our Holy League, and there 
to give account and reckoning to such wise and 
learned leeches as they shall nominate, concern- 
ing your means of process and cure of this illus- 
trious patient ; so shall you escape all the danger, 
which, rashly taking such a high matter upon 
yoiur sole answer, you may else most likely in- 
cur.'' 

« My lords,'' said El Hakim, " I understand 
you well. But knowledge hath its champions as 
well as your military art, and hath sometimes its 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



S28 TALES OF THK CRUSADSES. 

martyrs as well as religioii. I baye the oommand 
of my sovereign, the Soldan Saladm, to heal tlus 
Nasarene King, and, with.the Uesang of the Pro- 
phet, I will obey bis commands. If I fail, ye 
wear swords thirsting for the blood of the &ith« 
f ul, and I proffer my body to yoor weapons. But 
I will not reason with one undrcarndsed upon the 
virtue of the medicines of which I have obtained 
knowledge, through die grace o£ihe Prophet, and 
I pray you interpose no delay between me and my 
office*^ 

<< Who talks of delay ?"" said the Baron de 
Vaux, hastily entering the tent ; ^* we have had 
but too much already.— -I salute you, my Lord 
of Montserrat, and you, valiant Grand Master. 
But I must presently pass with this learned phy« 
sidan to the bed-side of my master.^ 

>^ My brd,^ said the Marquis, in Norman 
French, or the language of Ouie, as it was then 
called, ^^ are you well advised that we came to 
expostulate on the part of the Council of the 
Monarchs and Princes of the Crusade, against the 
risk of permitting an infidel and eastern physi- 
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cian to tamper with a health so valuable as that 
of your master King Richard ?"" 

<< Noble Lord Marquis/^ replied the English- 
man, bluntly, '^ I can neither use many words, 
nor do I delight in listening to them-^moieover, 
I am much more ready to believe what my eyes 
have seen, than what my ears have heard* I am 
satisfied that this heathen can cure the sickness 
of King Richard, and I believe and trust he will 
labour to do so. Time is precious. If Mahommed 
—may God^s curse be on him ! — stood at the door 
of the tent, with such fair purpose as this Adon- 
bee el Hakim entertains, I would hold it sin to 
delay him for a minute— So, give ye God^den, my 
lords.'' 

^< Nay but,"" said Conrade of Montserrat, 
*^ the King himself said we should be present 
when this same physician dealt upon him."' 

The baron whispered the chamberlain, probably 
to know whether the Marquis spoke truly, and 
then replied, << My lords, i£ you will hold your 
patience, you are welcome to enter with us ; but 
if you interrupt, by action or tlureat, this accom- 
plished physician in his duty, be it known, that. 
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without respect to your high quality, I wiU &i- 
force your absence from Richard'^s tent; for 
know, I am so well satisfied of the virtue of this 
mane's medicines, that were Richard himself to 
refuse them, by our Lady of Lanercost, I think 
I could find in my heart to force him to take the 
means of his cure, whether he would or no.-«-Moye 
onward, £1 Hiddm.'' 

The last word was spoken in the Lingua Fran- 
ca, and instantly obeyed by the physician. The 
Grand Master looked grimly on the unceremoni- 
ous soldier, but, castmg his eye on the Marquis, 
smoothed his frowning brow as well as he could, 
and both followed De Vaux and the Arabian into 
the inner tent, where Richard lay expecting them, 
with that impatience with which the sick patient 
watches the st^ of his physician. Sir Kenneth, 
whose attendance seemed neither asked nor pro- 
hibited, felt himself, by the circumstances in which 
he «tood, entitled to follow these high dignitaries, 
but, conadous of his inferior power and rank, re- 
muned aloof during the scene which took place. 

Richard, when they entered his apartment, im- 
mediately exclaimed, << So ho i a goodly fellowship 
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come Jto see RichfUKl take hk leap in the dark. — 
My noble allies, I greet you as the representa- 
tives of jour assembled league ; Richard will again 
be amongst you in his former fashion, or ye shall 
bear to the grave what is left of him.— De Vaux, 
lives he or dies he, thou hast the thanks of thy 
prince. — There is yet another— but this fever hath 
wasted mme eyesight — ^what, the bold Scot, who 
would climb Heaven without a ladder ?-^fae is 
welcome too.-*-Come, Sir Hakim, to the work, to 
the work/' 

. The physician, who had already informed him- 
self of the Various symptoms of the King's iHness, 
now felt his pulse for a long time, and with deep 
attention, while all around stood s)lent, and in 
breathless expectation. The sage next filled a 
cup with spring water, and dipt into it the small 
red purse, which, as formerly, he took firom his 
bosom. When he seemed to think it sufficiently 
medicated, he was about to offer it to the so- 
vereign, who prevented him, by saying, ^^ Hold 
an instant. — Thou hast felt my pulse-^let me lay 
my finger on thine. — I too, as becomes a good 
knight, know something of thine art."' 
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The Axafaian yielded Iiit lumd iritheut henta- 
den, and his long slender dark fingers were, for 
an instant, enclosed^ and abnost buried, in the larg^ 
enfoldment of King Richaid^s hand. 

^^ His blood beats calm as an infant^s-^^ said the 
King ; ^* so throb not theirs who poison princes. 
De Vaux, whether, we live or die, dismiss this 
Hakim with honour and safety-^Commend us, 
friend, to the noble Saladin. Should I die, it is 
without doubt of his faith — ^should I live, it will 
be to thank him as a warrior should be thanked.^ 

He then raised himself in bed, and took the 
cup in his hand, and, turning to the Marquis and 
the Grand Master, — ^^ Mark what I say, and let 
my royal brethren pledge me in Cyprus wine— 
^ To the immortal honour of the first crusader, 
who shall strike lance or sword on the gate of Je-^ 
rusalem ; and to the shame and eternal infamy of 
whomsoever shall turn back from the plough on 
which he hath laid his hand T^ 

He drained the cup to the bottom, resigned it 
to the Arabian, and sunk back, as if exhausted, 
upon the cushions which were arranged to recdve 
him. The physician, then, with sOent but expres- 
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sive signg, directed that all should leave the tent 
excepting himself and De Vaux, whom no remon- 
strance could induce to withdraw. The apart- 
ment was cleared accordingly. 
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CHAPTER X. 

And now I will undaap a secret book, 
Andf to your quick-conodviDg discontent, . 
1*11 read you matter deep and dangerous. 

Henry IV. Part L 

The Marquis of Montserrat, and the Grand 
Master of the Enights Templars, stood together 
in the front of the royal pavilion, within which 
this singular scene had passed, and beheld a 
strong guard of bills and bows drawn out to 
form a circle around it, and keep at distance all 
which might disturb the sleeping monarch. The 
soldiers wore the downcast, silent, and sullen 
looks, with which they trail their arms at a fu- 
neral, and stepped with such caution that you 
could not hear a buckler rwg, or a sword clatter, 
though 80 many men ia armour were moving 
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around the tent. They lowered their weapons 
in deep reverence, m the dignitaries passed 
through their files, but with the same profound 
silence. 

<< There is a change of cheer among these 
ishmd dogs,^ said the Grand Master to Cohrade, 
when they had passed Richard's guards. " What 
hoarse tumult and revel used to be before this pa- 
vilion ! nought but pitching the bar, hurling the 
ball, wrestling, roaring of songs, and quaflSng of 
flaggcms, among these burly yeomen, as if they 
were holding some country wake, with a May- 
pole in the midst of them, mstead of a royal 
standard."" 

« Mastiffs are a faithful race,'' said Comrade ; 
" and the King their masl^ has won their love 
by bdaag ready to wresde, brawl, or revel amongst 
the foremost of them, whenever the humour sei- 
zed him." 

<< He is totally compounded of humours," said 
the Grand Master. " Marked you the pledge he 
gave us, instc^ of a prayer, over his grace-cup 
yonder ?" 

« He had felt it a grace-cup^ and a well-spiced 
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one too,"" said the Marquis, <^ were Saladin like 
any other Turk that ever wore turbaiiy or turned 
him to Mecca at call of the Mueam. But he af- 
fects fiiith, and honour, and generosity,— as if it 
were for an unbaptized di^ like him to practise 
the virtuous bearing of a Christian knight i It is 
said he hath applied to Rkhard to be admitted 
within the pale of chivalry.^ 

<' By Samt Bernard T exdaimed the Grand 
Master, <' it were time then to throw off our bdtti 
and spurs. Sir Conrade, defiux our arms, and re- 
nounce our burgonets, if the highest honour of 
Christianity woe confisned on an unchristened 
Turk of tenpence.^ 

^^ You rate the Soldan cheap,^ replied the 
Marquis ; ^' yet though he be a likely man, I 
have seen a better sold for ferty pence at the 
bagnio."' 

They were now near their horses, whidi stood 
at some distance firom the royal tent, prancing 
among the gallant train of esquires and pages fay 
whom they were attended, when Ccmrade, after a 
moment's pause, proposed that they should enjoy 
the coolness of theevening breeze which hadarisen. 
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and, dismiising their steeds and attendants, walk 
homewaids to their own quarters, through the 
lines ofthe extended Christian camp* The Grand 
Master assented, and they proceeded to walk to- 
gether accordingly, avoiding, as if by mutual con*> 
sent, the more inhabited parts of the canvas city, 
and tracing die broad esplanade which lay between 
the tents and the external defences, where they 
could converse in private, and unmarked, save by 
the sentinels as they passed them. 

They spoke for a time upon the military points 
and preparations for defence ; but this 3ort of dis- 
course, in which neither seemed to take interest, at 
length died away, and there was a bug pause, which 
terminated by the Marquis of Montserrat stopping 
short, like a man who has formed a sudden reso- 
lution, and, gazing for some moments on the dark 
inflexible countenance of the Grand Master, he at 
length addressed him thus :-~*^^ Might it consist 
with your valour and sanctity, reverend Sir Giles 
Amaury, I would pray you for once to lay aside 
the dark vizor which you wear, and to converse 
with a fiiend barefaced/' 

The Templar half-smiled. 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



S38 TALES OF TITE CRUSADERS. 

<< There vte light-coloured masks,"* he said, <* as 
well as dark vixors, and the one conceals the natu- 
ral features as comjj^etely as the other."* 

** Be it so,** said the Marquis, putting his hand 
to his chin, and withdrawing it with the action of 
one who unmasks himself; ^^ there lies my dis- 
guise. And now, what think you, as touching the 
interests of your own order, of the prospects of 
this crusade ?"* 

'< This is tearing the veil from my thoughts 
rather than exposing your own,^ said the Grand 
Master ; " yet I will reply with a j^rable told to 
me by a santon of the desert.-—^ A certam farmer 
prayed to Heaven for rain, and ipurmured when 
it fell not at his need. To punish his impatience, 
Allah,* said the santon, ' sent the Euphrates upon 
his farm, and he was destroyed with all his pos- 
sessions, even by the granting of his own wishes.* ** 

" Most truly spoken,** said the Marquis Con- 
rade ; ^^ would that the ocean had swallowed up 
nineteen parts of the armaments of these princes ! 
what remained would better have served the pur- 
pose of the Christian nobles of Palestine, the 
wretched remnant of the Latin kingdom of Jeru- 
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salem. Left to ourselves, we might have bent to 
the stonn, or, moderately supported with money 
and troops, we might have compelled Saladin to 
respect our valour, and grant us peace and pro- 
tection on easy terms. But from the extremity of 
danger with which this crusade threatens the Sol- 
dan, we cannot suppose, should it pass over, that 
the Saracen will suffer any one^of us to hold pos- 
sessions or principalides in Syria, fiir less permit 
the existence of the military fraternities, from 
whom they have experienced so much mischief.^ 

" Ay, but,'" said the Templar, " these adven- 
turous crusaders may succeed, and again plant the 
Cross on the bulwarks of Zion.'' 

^^ And what will that advantage either the or- 
der of the Templars, or Conrade of Montserrat ?^ 
said the Marquis. 

" You it may advantage,'' replied the Grand 
Master. " Conrade of Montserrat might become 
Conrade King of Jerusalem.'" 

" That sounds like something,'' said the Mar- 
quis, " and yet it rings but hollow. — Godfrey of 
Bouillon might well choose the crown of thorns 
for his emblem. Grand Master, I will confess to 

14 
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you I have caught some attachment to the east- 
ern fonn of goyemment : A pure and simple mo- 
narchy should consist but of King and sulgects. 
Such is the simple and primitive structure — a 
shepherd and his flock. All this internal chain of 
feudal dependence is artificial and sophisticated, 
and I would rather hold the baton of my poor 
marquisate with a firm gripe, and wield it after 
my pleasure, than the sceptre of a monarch, to be 
in effect restrained and curbed by Ihe will of as 
many proud feudal barons as hold land under the 
Assize of Jerusalem. A King should tread freely. 
Grand Master, and not be controlled by here a 
ditch, and there a fence-f-*here a feudal privilege, 
and there a mail-clad baron, with his sword in his 
hand to maintain it To sum the whole, I am 
aware that Guy de LusignanV claims to the 
throne would be preferred to mine, if Richard re- 
covers, and has aught to say in the choice."" 

" Enough," said the Grand Master ; '^ thou 
hast indeed convinced me of thy sincerity. Others 
may hold the same opinions, but few save Conrade 
of Montserrate dared frankly avow that he desires 
not the restitution of the kingdom of Jerusalem, 

10 
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but rather prefers being master of a portion of its 
fragments ; like the barbarous ishmders, who la- 
bour not for the deliverance of a goodly vessel 
fiom the billows, expecting rather to enrich them- 
selves at the expense of the wredc.*^ 

*' Thou wilt not betray my counsel T* said Con- 
rade> looking sharply and susjddously. '* Know 
fiir certain^ that my tongue shall never wnmg my 
head, nor my hand forsake the defence of dither« 
Impeach me if thou wilt— I am prepared to de« 
fend myself in the lists against the best Templar 
who ever laid lance in rest.*** 

^' Yet thou start^st somewhat suddenly for so bold 
a steedr said the Grand Master. ** However, I 
swear to thee by the Holy Temple, which our Or- 
der is sworn to defend, that I will keep counsel 
with thee as a true comrade.^ 

<<By which Temple?^ said the Marquis of 
Montseirat, whose love of sarcasm often outran 
Ms policy and discretion ; <^ swearest thou by 
that on the hill of Zion, which was buHt by King 
Solomon, or by that symbolical, emblematical, edi- 
fice, which is said to be spoken of m the councils 
held in the vaults oi your Preceptories, fbr the 

VOL. III. Q 
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aggrandiiement of Ay valisnt and veneraUe Os^ 
der?^ 

The Templar scowled upon him witli eye of 
death, bat answeied cahnly, ** By whatever Temr 
ple I swear, be assured. Lord Marquis, my oath 
is sacred.-— I would I knew how to bind ilue by 
one of equal obligation.^ 

** I will swear truth to thee,*" said the Marquis^ 
laughing, ^* by die coronet, which I hope to con- 
vert, ere these wars are over, into something bet- 
ter. It feels cold <m my brow, that same sligfat 
coronal ; aduke^s cap of maintenance were a bet-* 
ter protection against such a mght-breese as now 
blows, and a hinges crown were prrferable still, 
being lined with comfortable ermine and velvet. 
In a word, our interests Imid us together; for 
think not. Lord Grand Master, that were these 
allied Princes to r^ain Jerusalem, and place a 
king of th^ own choosing there, they would suf- 
fer your order, any more than my poor marquis- 
ate, to retain the independence which we now hold. 
No, by Our Lady ! In such case the proud Knights 
of Saint John must again spread plasters, and 
dress plague-sores, in the hospitals; and you, 
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m6st puissaiit and venerable Enighttf of the Tem- 
ple, i&tist return to your condition of simple men- 
afc-«rifa, sfeep- diree on a pallet, and moimt two 
up6tk me horse, as your present seal still ex- 
presses to have beei^ your andent most simple 
custom.^ 

'^ The rank, privilegeis, and opulence of our 
order prevent so much degradation sd you threat- 
en,^ said the Temphr, haughtily. 

** These are your bane,^ said Conrade of Mont- 
serrat ; ^^ and you as well as I, rererend Grand 
Master, know, that were the allied Princes to be 
successful in Palestine, it would be their first point 
of policy to abate the independence of your order, 
which, but for the protection of our holy fiither the 
Pope, and the necessity of employing your valour 
in the conquest of PalestLoe, you would long since 
hate experienced. Give them complete success, 
and you will be flung aside, as the splinteris of a 
broken lance are tossed out of the tilt;yard.^ 

" There may be truth in what you say,'* said 
the Templar, darkly smiling; ** but what were 
our hopes should the aOies withdraw their forces, 
and leave Palestine in the grasp of Saladin P"* 

12 
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** Great and aasuied,^ replied Comade; '* die 
Sddaii weuld g^Te krge pEoyincea to maiptain at 
his behest a body of well-appoiiited Frankiah 
Unices. In Egypt, in Peraa, an hundred such 
auxiliaries, joined to hia own light cayaliy, would 
turn the battle agamst the most feaxful odds. 
This dependence would be but for a time-«perhap8 
during the life of this enterpriaing Soldan--bat in 
the East, empires axiae like mushrooms. Siqppose 
him dead, and U8 streogihened with a constant suc- 
ocasion of fiery and adventuroua apirits from: En* 
rope, what might we not hope to aduere^ unoon- 
tEolled by these monaichs, whose dignity throws 
ua al present into the shade and were thqr to 
remun here and succeed in this expedition, would 
willingly consign us forever to degradation and 
dependence ? 

^< You say weQ, my Lord Marquis,^ said the 
Grand Master; '< and your words find an echo 
in my bosom. Yet must we be cautious; Philip 
of France is wise as well as Taliant*"" 

^< True, and will be therefore the more easily 
diyertedfrom an expedition, to which, in a moment 
of enthusiasm, or urged by his nobles, he rashly 
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bound hunself. He is jealous of King Richard, 
his natural enemy, and longs to return to prose^ 
cute plans of ambition nearer to Paris than Pales* 
tine. Any fair pretence will serve him for with- 
drawing from a scene, in which he is aware he is 
wasting the force of his kingdom.^ 

<< And the Duke of Austria ?^ said the Temjto. 

^< Oh, touchmg the Duke,* returned Conrade, 
*' his self-conceit and folly lead him to the same 
conclusions as do Philip^s policy and wisdom. He 
conceives himself, God help the while, ungrate- 
fiilly treated, because men^s mouths,-— -even those 
of his own mimte^T^r*,*— •are filled with the 
praises of King Richard, whom he fears and 
hates, and in whose harm he would rejoice, like 
those unbred dastardly curs, who, if the foremost 
of the pack sufiers by the gripe of the wolf, are 
much more likely to assail him from behind, than 
to come to his asinstance.-— But wherefore tell I 
this to thee, save to show that I am in sbcerity 
in desiring that this lec^e be broken up, and the 
country freed of these great monarchs with their 

• The German minstrels were so termed. 
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hosts ? and diou well knowest, and hast tbyself 
seen, hew all the princes of influence and power, 
one alone excepted, are eager to enter into treaty 
with the Sddan."* 

'< I adcnQwledgeit,"* said the Templar; ^ he 
were blind that had not seen this in their Uist de- 
liberations^ But lift yet thy mask an inch higher, 
and tell me thy red xcsason fi>r pressing upon the 
Council that northern Englishman, or Soot, or 
whatsoever youcall yonder Enij^tcfth^ Leopard^ 
to carry their proposals fixr a treaty P 

^* There was a policy in it,^ replied the Italian ; 
<< his character of native of Britain was sufficient 
to meet what Saladin required, who knew him to 
bekng to the band of Richard, wbil^ his charac- 
ter of Soot, and ceHsiin ot|ier personal grudges 
* which I wot of, rendered it most unlikely that our 
oivoy should, on his return, hold any communi- 
cation with the sick-bed of Richard, to whom his 
presence was ever unacceptable."" 

^* Oh, tpo fine-spun policy,** said the Grand 
Master; ^Vtrust m|D, that Italian spiders" webs 
will never bind this unshorn Sampson of the Isle 
— well if you can do it with new cords, and those 
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^f the toughest See you not that the eivray whom 
yoii Mt^ selected so carefiiUy, hath biought uts 
ill Uiifl pbymiaQy the means of lestoring Ae lion- 
hearted, bull-necked Englishman^ to pv^secotc 
hi6 djusadii^ enterpriae; and^jso soon as he is 
able onoe more to rpsb on, which of the princes 
dare hold back ?-!-tfaey must follow him for ryeiy 
shfune^ although they would march under the 
banner of Satan sis soon."" 

«< Be omtent,^ said Comrade of Montserrat; 
*^ ere this physician, if he work by anything short 
of mirficuk(U8 agency, can accomplish Bicbavd^s 
cure, it may be possiUe to put 96mt open rupture 
betwii;t the Frenchman, at least the Austrian, and 
his allk^ of England, so that the breach diall be 
irreconcilable; and Ricba^ may arise from hist^ 
bed, perhaps tp command his own native troops, 
but never again, by his sole energy, to wield the 
force of the whole Crusade/' 

^^ Thou art a willing archer,"' said the Temp- 
lar ; ^^ but, Comrade of Montserrat, thy bow is 
over slack to :carry an arrow to the mark/' 

He then stopt short, cast a suspicious glance to 
see that no one overheard .him, and taking Con- 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



9S8 TALES OF THX CBUBADBES. 

fade by tbe lumd, pneaed U eageriyas he kUced 
tbe ItaliAii in the fiu», and ideated atowlyy— 
^* Riduurd adse finm hiB bed, aay'tt diou ?'«4}<m« 
fade^ he mnsl never aiise P 

The Mav^of Montsemit statted— *« What ! 
-i-spoke you of Richard of Eiighind<«-Hif Ccsiir de 
Xion--<-the chamjdcHi of Christendom P^ 

His cheek lomed pde, end hisloiees trembled 
as he spoke. The Templar looked at him, with 
his iron visage contorted into a smile of contempt 

" Enow'st thou what thou hidi'st like. Sit Ckm- 
rade, at this nM>ment ? Not like the pditic and 
valiant Marquis of Montsenat— not like him who 
would direct AeCounoilc^Prinoes, and detennine 
the fiite of empires—but like a novice, who, 
' stumbling upon a conjuration in his master^s book 
of gramarye, has raised the devil when he least 
thought of it, and now stands teirified at the sfL 
rit which appears before him.*^ 

^' I grant you,^ said Conrade, recoverii^ him* 
self, *^ that*— unless some other sure road could be 
discovered*— thou hast hinted at that whidi leads 
most direct to our pnrpoae. But, Uessed Mary ! 
we shall beooine the curse of ^ Europe, the ma* 
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hditidsm of every one, fiom Ae Pope on his 
tlixone to the vevy bq^gar at the chuicb-gste, who, 
ta^l&A and leprous, in the Uut eztremi^ of hu- 
man wretchedness, shaU Uess himself that he is 
neither Giles Amaury, nor Conrade of Mont- 
serrat'' 

<' If thou takest it thus,"* said the Grand Mas- 
ter, with the same composure which characterized 
him all through this remarkable dialogue, ** let 
us hold there has nothing passed between us— 
that we have spoken in our sleep-^-have awaken- 
ed, and the vision is gone.^ 

^< It never can depart,^^ answered Conrade. 

^^ Visions of ducal crowns and kingly diadems 
are, indeed, somewhat tenacious of their place in 
the imagination,^ replied the Grand Master. 

« Well,^ answered Conrade, ^'let me but first 
try to bseak peace between Austria and Eng- 
hmd.'' 

They parted.— Conrade remained standing still 
upon the spot, and watching the flowing white 
doak of the Templar, as ho stalked slowly away, 
and gradually disappeared amid the fiist-sinking 
darkness of the oriental night. Proud; ambitious, 
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.uilBcmpidoQS, and polilic, the Maiquk of Mont- 
genat was yet not mnA by nature.. He was a 
Yoluptttflry and an epicurean, and, like many who 
IPB^SB thia dMcacler, was avene, even upon ael* 
^9k motiyes, from inflicting pain, <Hr witnessing 
acts of cradty ; and he retained also a gencfal 
seme of respect for his own reputation, which 
sometio^ supplies the w[ant <^ the better pniH 
dple by which reputation is to be maintained. 

^^ I hay^"^ he said, as his eyes still watdied the 
point at whidi he had seen the last slight wave of 
the Templar^s mantle^-^^^ I have, in tmth, raised 
the devil mth a vengeance ! Who would have 
thought this stem ascetic Grand Master, whose 
whole fortune and misfortune is mei^ped in that 
of his order, would be willing to do more fiir its 
advancement, than I wbo labour &r my own in- 
terest? To dheck this wild crusade was my motive, 
indeed, but I durst not think on the ready mode 
which this determined priest has dared to suggest 
-*-yet it is the surest — perhaps evra die safest."^ 

Such were the Marquis's meditations, when 
his muttered soliloquy was broken by a voice 
irom a little distance, which proclaimed with the 
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■emphatic tone of an herald, — ^^ Bemember the 
Holy Sepulchre V 

Thejexh<»tation was echoed fr<Hn post to post, 
for it was the duty of the sentinds to rmse this 
jcry from time to time upon thejr periodical watch, 
diat the host of the crusaders might always have 
in dieir rcmeAihrance the purpose of their being 
in arms* But though Conrade was fiuniliar with 
the custom, and had heard the warning vqice on 
all former occasions as a matter of habit, yet it 
came on the present occasion so strongly in con- 
tact widi his own tram of thought, that it seemed 
a voice from Heaven warning him against the 
iniquity which his heart meditated. He looked 
around anxiously, as if, like the patriarch of old, 
though ficom very different circumstances, he was 
acpectmg some ram caught in a thicket-HStome 
substitution for the sacrifice, which his com<- 
rade proposed to offer, not to the Supreme Being, 
but to the Moloch of their own ambition* As he 
looked, the broad folds of the ensign of England, 
heavily distending itself to the failing night- 
breexe, caught his eye. It was displayed upon an 
artifidal mound, nearly in the midst of the camp. 
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wUdh perhaps of old aome Hebiew chief or cham- 
pion had chosen as amemotial of his phoe of rest 
If so, the name was now foigotten, and the crusa- 
ders had christened it Saint George^s Moont, be- 
cause from that commanding height die banner ci 
England was supereminently displayed, as if an 
emblem of sovereignty orer die many distinguish- 
ed, noble, and even royal ensigns, which floated 
in lower situations. 

A quick intellect like that of Comrade catches 
ideas from the glance of a moment. A angle look 
on the standard seemed to dispel the uncertainty 
of mind which had a£fected him. He walked to 
his pavilion with die hasty and deteimined step 
of one who has adopted a plan which he is resol- 
ved to achieve, dismissed the almost pnncety train 
who waited to attend him, and, as he committ ed 
himself to his couch, muttered his amended reso- 
lution, that the milder means are to be tried be- 
fore the more desperate are resorted to. 

<< To-morrow,*" he said, <^ I sit at the board of 
the Arch-Duke of Austria — ^we will see what can 
be done to advance our purpose, before prosecu* 
tmg the dark suggestions of this Templar.^ 
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CHAPTER XI. 



One thing Is certain in oar Korthem land. 
That gi' to biith, to valour, wealth, or wit, 
Each theb dominion to their poeeeeaor, 
Envy, that follows on such eminence. 
As comea the lyme^hocmd on the roebuck's tnce, 
Shall pull them down each one. 

SlE DaT» LlVMAT. 



Leopold, Grand Duke of Austria, was the 
fint possessor of that noble country to whom the 
prineely rank belonged. He had been raised to the 
ducal sway in the German empire, on account of 
his near relatiimship to the Emperor, Heixry the 
Stem, and held under his government the finest 
provinces which are watered by the Danube. His 
character has been stained in history, on account 
of one action of violence and perfidy, which arose 
out of these very transactions in the Holy Land ; 
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and yet the shame of having made Richard a pri- 
soner, when he returned through his dominions, 
unattended and in di^uise, was not one which 
flowed from Leopold'^s natural disposition. He 
was rather a weak and a vain, than an amUtious 
or trfrannical prince. His mental powers resem- 
bled the qualities of his person. He was tall, 
strong, and handsome^ with a complesion in 
which red and white were strongly contrasted, 
and had long flowing locks of fiiir hair. But 
there was an awkwardness in his gait, which 
seemed as if his size was not animated by energy 
sufficient to put in motion such a mass ; and in 
the same manner, wearing the richest dresses, it 
always seemed ais if they became him not As a 
prince, he seemed too little fioniliar with his own 
dignity, and being often at ja loss how to assert 
his authority wh^ the occasion demanded it, he 
frequently thought himself obliged to recover, by 
acts and expressions of ill-timed violence, the 
ground which might have been easily and grace- 
fully maintained hy a little more presence dP mind 
in the beginning of the controversy. 
Not only were these defldences visible to others. 
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bat the Arch-Duke himself could not but some- 
times entertain a painful consdousness that he wa» 
not altogether fit to maintain and assert the high 
rank whidh he had acquired; and to this was join- 
ed the strdng, and sometimeis the just suspicion, 
that others held him lightly aecordinglj. 

When he first joined the crusade, with a most 
princdy attendance, he had desired moeh to en- 
joy the firiendship and intimacy of Bidiard, and 
had made such advances towards cultivating 
his regard, as the King of England ought, in 
policy, to have recdved and answered. But the 
Arch-Duke, though not deficient in bravery, was 
so infinitely inferior to Coeur de Lion in that ar- 
dour of mind which wooed danger as a bride, 
that the King very soon held him in a certain 
degree of contempt Richard also, as a Norman 
Prince, a people wiUi whom temperance was ha- 
bitual, despised the inclination of the Grerman for 
the pleasures of the table^ and particularly his 
liberal indulgence in the use of wine. For these, 
and other personal reasons, the King of England 
very soon looked upon the Austrian Prmce with 
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feelings of ooDtempt, whloh he was at no pains to 
conceal or modify, and whiclH therefote, weie 
speedily remarked^ and retuxned with deep hatred 
hy the suspicious Leopold. The discord betweoi 
them was fiinned by the seciet and politic arts of 
Philip of France, one of the most sagadous mo*- 
narchs of the tune, who, dreading the fiery and 
overbearing character (tf Bichard, coosideiing him 
as his natural rival, and fiselii^ ofaided more- 
over, at the dictatorial manner in which he, a 
vassal of France fixr Us continental domains, oon- 
dncted himself towards his li^g^ endeavoured to 
strengthen his own parQTf and weaken that of Ri* 
chard, by uniting the crusading princes of inferior 
d^ee, in resistance to what he termed the usnri^ 
ingauthori^of the King of England. Such was 
the state of pditics and opinions entertidned fay 
the Arch-Duke of Austria, when Conrade of 
Montserrat resolved upon employing his jealousy 
of Enghmd as the means of dissolving, or loosen- 
U)g at least, die league of the crusaders. 

The time which he chose fi)r his vitit wasnoon^ 
an4 the pretence, to present the Arch*Duke with 
11 
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some choice Cypress wine which had lately falleii 
into his hands, and discuss its comparative merits 
with those of Hungary and of the Rhine. An 
inlimation of his purpose was of course answered 
by a courteous invitation to partake of the Arch- 
ducal meal> and every effort was used to render it 
fitting the splendour of a sovereign prince. Yet, 
the refined taste of the Italian saw more cumbrous 
profusion, than elegance or splendour, in the dis- 
play of provisions under which the board groaned. 
The Germans, though still possessing the mar- 
tial and frank character of thdr ancestors, who 
subdued the Roman empire, had retained withal 
no slight tinge of thdr barbarism. The practices 
and principles of chivalry were not carried to 
such a nice pitch amongst them, as amongst the 
French and English knights, nor were they ob- 
servers of the prescribed rules of society, which 
were among these nations supposed to express the 
height of civilization. Sitting at the table of the 
Arch-Duke, Conrade was at once stunned and 
amused, with the clang of Teutonic sounds as- 
saulting his ears on aU sides, notwithstanding the 
solemnity of a princely banquet. Their dress 
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seemed equally fantastic to him, many ol the Aus- 
trian nobles retaining then: long beards, and aU 
nltost all of them wearing short jerkins of varioiis 
colours, cut, and flourished, and firbged, in a 
manner not common in Western £uf(^. 

Numbers <^ dependents, old and young, attend- 
ed in the pavilion, mingled at times in the conver- 
sation, received from their masters the rdics of the 
entertainment, and devoured them as they stood 
behind the backs of the company. Jesters, dwar&y 
and minstrels, were there in unusual numbers, 
and more noisy and intrusive than they were per- 
mitted to be in better r^ulated society. As they 
were allowed to. share firedy in the wine, which 
flowed round in large quautilies, th^ licensed tu- 
mult was the more excessive. 

All this while, and in the midst of a cbinopr 
and confiision, which would better have become 
a German tavern during a fair than the tent 
of a soverdgn prince, the Arch-Duke was wait- 
ed upon with a minuteness of form and ofaeer- 
vance, which showed how anxious be waa to 
maintain rigidly the state and charact^ to which 
his elevation had entitled him. He was served 
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on the knee, and only by pages of noUe blood, 
fed upon plate of silver, and drank his Tokay 
and Rhenish wines from a cup of gold. His du« 
eal mantle was splendidly adorned with ermine, 
his coronet might have equalled in value a royal 
crown, and his feet, cased in velvet shoes, (the 
length of which, peaks included, might be two 
feet,) rested upon a footstool of solid silver. But 
it served partly to intimate the character of the 
man, that, although desirous to show attention to 
the Marquis of Montserrat, whom he had cour- 
teously placed at his right hand, he gave much 
more of his attention to his spruch-sprecher^ that 
is, his man of conversation, or sayer of sayings^ 
who stood behind the Dukes's right shoulder. 

This personage was well attired, in a cloak 
and doublet of black velvet, the last of which 
was decorated with various silver and gold coins, 
stitched upon it, in memory of the munificent 
princes who had conferred them, and bearing a 
short staff, to which also bunches of silver coins 
were attached by rmgs, which he jingled by way 
of attracting attention, when he was about to say 
anytlung which he judged worthy of it. This 
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person'^s capacity in the household of the Aich« 
Duke, was somewhat betwixt that of a minstrel 
and a counsellor ; he was by turns a flatterer, a 
poet, and an orator, and those who desired to be 
well with the Duke, generally studied to gain the 
good-will of the ipruch-^precher. 

Lest too much of this oiBcer^s wisdom should 
become tiresome, the Duke^s other shoulder was 
occupied by his hoff-narr^ or court jester, called 
Jonas Schwanker, who made almost as much noise 
with his fools-cap, bells, and bauble, as did the 
orator, or man of talk, with his jingling batton. 

These two personages threw out grave and co- 
mic nonsense alternately, while their master, laugh* 
ingor applaudingthem himself, yet carefully watch- 
ed the countenance of his noble guest, to discern 
what impressions so accomplished a cayalier recei-* 
Ted from this display of Austrian eloquence and 
wit. It is hard to say whether the man of wisdom 
or the man of folly contributed most to the amuse- 
ment of the party, or stoodhighest in the estimation 
of their princely master ; but the sallies of both 
seemed excellently well received. Sometimes they 
became rivals for the conversation, and clanged 
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their flappers in emulation of each other, with a 
most alarming contention; but,' in general, they 
seemed on such good terms, and so accustomed to 
support each other^s play, that ^Qspruch-^prech* 
er often condescended to follow up the jester^s 
witticisms with an explanation, to render them 
more obvious to the capacity of the audience ; so 
that his wisdom became a sort of commentary on 
the buffoon^s folly. And sometimes, in requital, 
the hqff-naar^ with a pithy jest, wound up the 
conclusion of the orator's tedious harangue. 

Whatever his real sentiments might be, Con- 
rade took especial care that his countenance should 
express nothing but satisfaction with what he 
heard, and smiled or applauded as zealously, to all 
appearance, as the Arch-Duke himself, at the 
solemn folly of the spruch-sprecher, and the 
gibbering wit of the fool. In fact, he watched 
carefully until the one or other should introduce 
some topic, favourable to the purpose which was 
uppermost in his mind. 

It was not long ere the King of England was 
brought on the carpet by the jester, who had been 
accustomed to connder Dickon of the Broom as a 
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subject of mirth, acceptable and inexhaustible. 
The orator, indeed, was silent, and it was oxdy 
when applied to by Conrade, that he observed, 
'< The genutttj or broom plant, was an emblem 
of humility ; and it would be well when those who 
wore it would remember the warning.^ 

The allusion to the illustrious badge of Plan- 
tagenet was thus rendered suf&dently manifest, 
and Jonas Schwanker observed, that they who 
humbled themselves had been exalted with a ven- 
geance. 

'* Honour unto whom honour is due,^ answer- 
ed the Marquis of Monts^rrat ; ^' we have all had 
some part in these marches and battles, and me- 
thinks other princes might share a little in the 
renown which Richard of England engrosses 
amongst minstrels and rnvtme^smgera. Has no 
one of the Joyeuse science a song in praise of the 
royal Arch-Duke of Austria, our princely enter- 
tainer r 

Three minstrels emulously stepped forward 
with voice and harp. Two were silenced with 
difficulty by the sprui^aprecher^ who seemed to 
act as master of the revels, and a hearing was at 
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length procured for the poet preferred, who sung, 
in high German, stanzas which may be thus trans- 
lated : — 

What brave chief shall head the forces, 

Where the red-cross legions gather ? 
Best of horsemen, best of horses, 

Highest head and fairest feather* 

Here the orator, jingling his staff, interrupted 
the bard to intimate to the party, what they might 
not have inferred from the description, that then: 
royal host was the party indicated, and a Aill 
crowned goblet went roiuid to the acclamation 
— Hochlebe der Her^sog Leopold. Another stanza 
followed. 

Ask not Austria why, midst princes, 

Still her banner rises highest ; 
Ask as well the strong-wingM eagle, 

Why to Heaven he soars the nigbest. 

" The eagle,'' said the expounder of dark say- 
ings, '^ is the cognizance of our noble lord the 
Arch-Duke— of his royal Grace, I would say — 
and the eagle flies the highest and nearest to the 
sun of all the feathered creation."' 

'^ The lion hath taken a spring above the 
eagle," said Conrade, carelessly. 
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The Arch'Duke reddened^ and fixed bis eyeB on 
the speaker, while the spruch^sprecher answered, 
after a mmute^s consideration, ^< The Lord Mar- 
quis will pardon me— a lion cannot fly above m 
eagle, because no lion hath got wings.^ 

'' Except the lion of Saint Mark,*" said the 
jester. 

^' That is the Venetian's banner,^ said the 
Duke; '^ but assuredly, that amphibious race, 
half nobles, half merchants, will not dare to place 
their rank in comparison with ours.^ 

'^ Nay, it was not of the Venetian lion that I 
spoke,^ said the Marquis of Montserrat ; *^ but 
of the three lions passant of England — ^formerly, 
it is said, th^ were leopards, but now they are 
become lions at all points, and must .take prece- 
dence of beast, fish, or fowl, or woe worth the 
gain-stander.^ 

*^ Mean you seriously, my lord ?^ said the Aus- 
trian, now considerably flushed with wine; '^ think 
you that Richard of England asserts any pre- 
eminence^.oyer the firee sovereigns who have been 
his voluntary allies in this crusade ?^^ 
^ " I know not but from circumstances,^ answer* 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



TALES OF THE CRUSADEUS. S65 

ed Conrade ; ^^ yonder hangs his banner alone in 
the midst of our camp, as if he were King and g^ 
neralissimo of our vhde Christian army.7 

'^ And do you endure this so patiently, and 
speak of it so coldly ?^ said the Arch-Duke. 

" Nay, my lord," answered Conrade, " it cannot 
concern the poor Marquis of Montserrat to con- 
tend against an injury, patiently submitted to by 
such potent princes as Philip of France and Leo- 
pold of Austria. What dishonour you are pleased 
to submit to, cannot be a disgrace to me." 

Leopold closed his fist, and struck on the table 
with violence. 

" I have told Philip of this," he said ; " I have 
often told him that it was our duty to protect the 
inferior princes against the usurpation of this 
islander-^but he answers me ever with cold re- 
spects of their relations together as suzerain and 
vassal, and that it were impolitic in him to make 
an open breach at this time and period." 

" The world knows that Philip is wise," said 
Conrade, ^^ and will judge his submission to be 
policy.— Yours, my lord, you can yourself alone 
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account for ; but I doubt not you have deep rea- 
sons for submitting to English domination.^ 

" / submit r said Leopold, indignantly — ^^ /, 
the Arch-Duke of Austria, so important and vital 
a limb of the Holy Boman empire*^/ submit my- 
self to this King of half an island— -this grandson 
of a Norman bastard !— No, by Heaven ! The 
camp, and all Christendom, shall see that I know 
how to right myself, and whether I yield ground 
one inch to the English ban*dog.— -Up, my lieges 
and merry-men, up and follow me ! We will— and 
that without losing one instant — ^place the eagle 
of Austria, where she shall float as high as ever 
floated the cognizance of king or caisar.^ 

With that he started from his seat, and, amidst 
the tumultuous cheering of his guests and follow- 
ers, made for the door of the pavilion, and seised 
his own banner, which stood pitched befi»e it. 

" Nay, my lord,'* said Gonrade, affecting to in- 
terfere, *^ it will blemish your wisdom to make ato 
aflray in the camp at this hour, and perhaps it is 
better to submit to the usurpation of EngUnd a 
little longer than to-^*— — '' 

" Not an hour — not a moment longer," vodfe- 
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rated the Duke; and, vith the banner in his 
hand, and followed by his shouting guests and 
attendants, marched hastily to the central mount, 
from which the banner of England floated, and 
laid his hand on the standard-spear, as if to pluck 
it ii^om the ground. 

'^ My master, my dear master !"' said Jonas 
Schwanker, throwing his arms about the Duke 
— " take heed— lions have teeth——" 

^^ And eagles have daws," said the Duke, not 
relinquishing his hold on the banner*stafi^, yet he- 
sitating to pull it from the ground. 

The speaker of sentences, notwithstanding such 
was his occupation, had nevertheless some inter- 
vals of sound sense. He clashed his staff loudly, 
and Leopold, as if by habit, turned his head to- 
wards his man of counsel. 

'^ The eagle is king among the fowls of the air^Y 
said the spruch-sprecher, ^^ as is the lion among 
the beasts of the field*--^ach has his dominion, 
separated its wide as England from Germany-— 
do thou, noble eagle, no dishonour to the prince- 
ly lion, but let your banners remain floating in 
peace side by side.'^ 
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Leopold withdrew his hand from the banner- 
spear, and looked round for Conrade of Montser- 
rat, but he saw him not ; for the Marquis, so soon 
as ever he saw the mischief afoot, had withdrawn 
himself from the crowd, taking care, in the first 
place, to express before several neutral persons 
his regret, that the Arch-Duke should have 
chosen the hours after dinner to avenge any 
wrong of which he might think he had a right to 
complain. Not seeing his guest, to whom he 
wished more particularly to have addressed him- 
self, the Arch-Duke said abud, that having no 
wish to breed dissension in the army of the Cross, 
he did but vindicate his own privil^es and right 
to stand upon an equality with the King of Eng- 
land, without desiring, as he might have done, to 
advance his banner, which he derived from Em- 
perors, his prc^enitors, above that of a mere de- 
scendant of the Counts of Anjou ; and, in the 
meantime, he commanded a cask of wine to be 
brought hither and pierced, for regaling the bye- 
standers, who, with tuck of drum and sound of 
music, quaffed many a carouse round the Austrian 
standard. 
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This disorderly scene was not acted without a 
degree of noise, which alarmed the whole camp. 

The critical hour had arrived, at which the phy- 
sician, according to the rules of his art, had pre- 
dicted that his royal patient might be awakened 
with safety, and the sponge had been applied for 
that purpose ; and the leech had not made many 
observations ere he assured the Baron of Gilsland 
that the fever had entirely left his sovereign, and 
that such was the happy strength of his constitu- 
tion, it would not be even necessary, as in most 
cases, to give a second dose of the powerful medi- 
cine. Richard himself seemed to be of the same 
opinion, for, sitting up and rubbing his eyes, he 
demanded of De Vaux what present sum of mo- 
ney was in the royal coffers. 

The baron could not justly inform him of the 
amoimt. 

" It matters not,'' said Richard ; " be it greater 

or smaller, bestow it all on this learned leech, who 

hath, I trust, given me back again to the service 

of the crusade. If it be less than a thousand by- 

zants, let him have jewels to make it up.'" 

'^ I sell not the wisdom with which Allah has 
13 
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endowed me,^ answered the Aratnan physician ; 
^* and be it known to you, great Prince, that the 
divine medicine, of which you have partaken, 
would lose its effects in my unworthy hands, did 
I exchange it dther for gold or diamonds."" 

^^ He reliiseth a gratuity !"" said De Yaux to 
himself. *^ This is more extraordinary than his 
being an hundred years old."" 

« Thomas de Vaux,"' said Richard, " thou 
knowest no courage but wliat belongs to the 
sword, no bounty and virtue but what is used in 
chivalry — I tell thee that this Moor, in his inde- 
pendence, might set an example to them who ac- 
count themselves the flower of 'knighthood."" 

^^ It is reward enough for me,"" said the Moor, 
folding his arms on his bosom, and maintaining 
an attitude at once respectful and dignified, ^^ that 
so great a King as the Malek Ric should thus 
speak dP his servant. — But now, let me pray you 
again to compose yourself on your couch ; for 
though I think there needs no farther repetition 
of the divine draught, yet injury might ensue from 
any too early exertion, ere your strength be en- 
tirely restored."" 
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'' I must obey thee, Hakim,^' said the King ; 
^^ yet believe me, my bosom feels so free from the 
wasting fire, which for so many days hath scorch* 
ed it, that I care not how soon I expose it to a 
brave man^s lance. — But hark ! what mean these 
shouts, and that distant music, in the camp P Go, 
Thomas de Vaux, and make inquiry.*^ 

^^ It is the Arch-Duke Leopold,^ said De Vaux, 
returning after a minute^s absence, '^ who makes 
with his pot-companions scone procession through 
the camp.'" 

** The drimken fool I'' exclaimed King Rich- 
ard, ^^ can he not keep his brutal inebriety within 
the veil of his pavilion, that he must needs show 
his shame to all Christendom ? — ^What say you, Sir 
Marquis ?^^ he added, addressing himself to Con- 
rade of Montserrat, who at that moment entered 
the tent. 

" Thus much, honoured Prince," answered the 
Marquis, ^' that I delight to see your Majesty so 
well, and so far recovered; and that is a long 
speech for any one to make who has partaken of 
the Duke of Austria's hospitality.'" 

" What ! you have been dining with the Teu- 
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tonic wine-skin,^ said tbe monarch ; '* and what 
frolic has he found out to cause all this disturb- 
ance ? Truly, Sir Conrade, I have still held you 
so good a reveller, that I wonder at your quitting 
the game/'* 

De Vaux, who was got a little behind the King, 
now exerted himself, by look and sign, to make 
the Marquis understand that he should say no- 
thing to Richard of what was passing without 
But Conrade imderstood not, or heeded not, the 
prohibition. 

*« What the Arch-Duke does,'' he said, « is of 
little consequence to any one, least of all to' him- 
self, since he probably knows not what he is act-> 
ing — ^yet, to say truth, it is a gambol I shocddupt 
like to share in, since he is pulling down- the ban- 
ner of England from Saint George's Mount in the 
centre of the camp yonder, and displaying his own 
in its stead." 

" What say'st thou ?" said the King, in a tone 
which might have waked the dead. 

" Nay," said the Marquis, " let it not chafe 
your Highness, that a fool should act according 
to his folly ^" 
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<^ Speak not to me,^ said Richard, springing 
from his couch, and casting on his clothes with a 
dispatch which seemed manrelious—^^ speak not to 
me, Lord Marquis ! — ^De Multon, I command thee 
speak not' a word to me— he that breathes but a 
syllable, is no friend to Richard Plantagenet-* 
Hakim, be silent, I charge thee !^ 

All this while the King was hastily clothing 
himself, and, with the last word, snatched his 
sword from the pillar of the tent, and without 
any other weapon, or calling any attendance, he 
rushed out of the tent. Conrade, holding up his 
hands, as if in astonishment, seemed willing to 
enter into conversation with De Vaux, but Sir 
Thomas pushed rudely past him, and calling to 
one of the royal equerries, said hastily,—" Fly to 
Lord Salisbury's quarters, and let him get his men 
together, and follow me instantly to Saint George's 
Mount. Tell him the King's fever has left his 
. blood, and settled in his brain.'^ 

Imperfectly heard, and still more imperfectly 
comprehended, by the startled attendant whom 
De Vaux addressed thus hastily, the equerry and 
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his feUow-serviiBts of the royal diamber xushed 
hastily into the tents of the nagkboiiring nobiU- 
ty, and quickly spread an alarm, as general as the 
cause seemed vague, through the whole British 
forces. The English soldiers, waked in ahum 
firom that noon^day rest which the heat of the 
climate had taught them to enjoy as a luxury, 
hastily asked each other the cause of the tumult, 
and, without waiting an answer, supplied, by the 
force of their own fimcy, the want of information. 
Some said the Saracens were in die camp, some 
that the Eing^s life was attempted, some that he 
had died of the fever the preceding night, many 
that be was assassinated by the Duke of Austria. 
The nobles and cheers, at an equal loss with the 
common men to ascertain the real cause c£ the 
disorder, laboured only to get their followers under 
armsandunder authority, lest tiieir rashness should 
occasion some great misfortune to the crusading 
army. The English trumpets sounded loud, shrill, 
and continuously. The alarm-cry of ^^ Bows and 
bilhn-bows and biUs,^ was heard bom quarter to 
quarter, again and again shouted, and again and 
again answered by the presence of die ready war- 
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riors, and their national invocatiDn, ^^ Saint Gr«oTge 
for merry England.^ 

The flarm wait through the nearest quar- 
ter of the camp, and men jc£ all the various 
nations assembled, where, perhaps, every people 
in Christendom had their representatiyes, flew to 
arms, and drew together under circamstaQces of 
general confusion, of which they knew neidier the 
cause nor the object It was, however, lucky, 
amid a sc^e so threatenii%, that the Earl of Sa- 
lisbury, while he hurried after De V&ux'^s sum- 
mons, with a few only of the readiest English 
men-at-anns, directed the rest of the English 
host to be drawn up and kept undor arms, to ad- 
▼ance to Richard^s succour if necessity should re- 
quire, but in fit array, and under due command, 
and not with the tumultuary haste which their 
own alarm, and zeal fmr the King^s safety, might 
have dictated. 

In the meanwhile, without regarding &r one 
instant the shouts, the cries, the tumult, which 
began to thicken around him, Richaidy with his 
dress in the last disorder, and his sheathed blade 
under his arm, pursued his way with the utmost 
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speed, followed only by De Vaux, and one or two 
household servants, to Saint George's Mount. 

He outsped even the alarm which his impetuosity 
only had excited, and passed the quarter of his own 
gallant troops of Normandy, Foitou, Gascony, and 
Anjou, before the disturbance had rcstched them, 
although the noise accompanying the'Gierman re« 
y el had induced many of the soldiery to get on foot 
to listen. The handful of Scots were also quar* 
tered in the vicinity, nor had they been disturbed 
by ihe uproar. But the Eing^s .person, and his 
haste, were both remarked by the Knight of the 
Leopard, who, aware that danger must be afoot, 
and hastening to share in it, snatched his shield 
and sword, and united himself to De Vaux, who 
with some difficulty kept pace with his impatient 
and fiery master. De Vaux answered a look of 
curiosity, which the Scottish knight directed to- 
wards him, with a shrug of his broad shoulders, 
and they continued, side by side, to pursue Bich- 
ard'*s steps. 

The King was soon at the foot of Samt George's 
Mount, the sides as well as platform oi which 
were now surrounded and crowded, partly by 
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those belongbg to the Duke of Austria^s rethiue, 
who were celebrating, with shouts of jubilee, the 
act which they considered as an assertion of 
national honour; partly by bystanders of dif- 
ferent nations, whom dislike to the English, or 
mere curiosity, had assembled together, to wit- 
ness the end of these extraordinary proceedings. 
Through this disorderly troop Richard burst his 
way, like a goodly ship under foil sail, which deaves 
her forcible passage through the rolling billows, 
and heeds not that they unite after her passage, 
and roar upon her wake. 

On the top of the eminence was a small level 
space, on which were pitched the rival banners, 
surrounded still by the Arch-Duke^s friends and 
retinue. In the midst of the circle was Leo- 
pold himself, still contemplating with self-satis- 
faction the deed he had done, and still listening 
to the shouts of applause which his partizans be- 
stowed with no sparing breath. While he was in 
this state of self-gratulation, Richard burst into 
the circle, attended, indeed, only by two men, but 
in his own headlong energies an irresistible host. 

" Who has dared,"' he said, laymg his hands 
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upon the Austrian standard, and speaking in a 
voice like the sound which precedes aneardiqaake; 
^ who has dared to place this paltry rag beside 
the banner of England ?^ 

The Arch-Duke wanted not personal courage, 
and it was impossible he could hear this question 
without reply. Yet, so much was lie troubled 
andsurprised Igrtheunexpected aniyalof Riduurd, 
and affected by the general awe inspired by his 
ardent and unyielding character, that the demand 
was twice repeated, in a tone which seemed to 
challenge heayen and earth, ere the Arch-Duke 
replied, with such firmness as he could command, 
'^ It was I, Leopold of Austria.^ 

*^ Then shall Leopold of Austria,^ replied Ri- 
chard, <' presently see the rate at which his ban- 
ner and his pretensions are held by Richard of 
Enghmd."* 

So saying, he pulled up the standard-spear, 
splintered it to pieces, threw the banner itself on 
&e ground, and placed his foot upon it. 

^' Thus,^^ said he, *^ I trample on the banner 
of Austria — Is there a knight among your Teu- 
tonic chivalry, dare impeach my deed ?*" 
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There was a momentary silence ; but there are 
no brayer men than the Germans. 

« i;' and *' I,"" and " I,"* was heard from se- 
veral knights of the Duke^s followers; and he 
himself added his voice to those which accepted 
the King of England's defiance. 

« Why do we dally thus T said the Earl WaU 
lenrode, a gigantic warrior from the frontiers 
of Hungary : ^^ Brethren, and noble gentlemen, 
this man's foot is on the honour of your country- 
Let us rescue it from violation, and down with 
the pride of England T 

So saying, he drew his sword, and struck at the 
King a blow which might have proved fatal, had 
not the Scot intercepted and caught it upon his 
shield. 

<^ I have sworn,'' said King Richard— and his 
voice was heard above all the tumult, which now 
waxed wild and loud— ^^ never to strike one whose 
shoulder bears the cross ; therefore live, Wallen- 
rode— but live to remember Richard of Eng* 
land." 

As he spoke, he grasped the tall Hungarian 
round the waist, and, unmatched in wrestling, as 
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in other military exercises, hurled him backwards 
with such violence that the mass seemed sent 
as if from a military engine, not only through 
the ring of spectators who witnessed the extraor- 
dinary scene, but over the edge of the mount it- 
self, down the steep side of which Wallenrode 
rolled headlong, until, pitching at length upon his 
shoulder, he dislocated the bone, and lay like one 
dead. This almost supematoral display of strength 
did not encourage either the Duke or any of his 
followers, to renew a personal contest so inauspi- 
ciously commenced. Those who stood farthest 
back did, indeed, clash their swords, and cry out, 
^^ Cut the island mastiff to pieces T but those who 
were nearer, veiled, perhaps, their personal fears 
under an affected regard for order, and cried, for 
the most part, ^' Peace ! peace! the peace of the 
Cross— the peace of Holy Church, and our Fa- 
ther the Pope r 

These various cries of the assailants, contradict- 
ing each other, showed their irresolution ; while 
Richard, his foot still on the arch-ducal banner^ 
glared round him, with an eye that seemed to 
seek an enemy, and from which the angry nobles 
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shrunk appalled, as firom the threatened grasp of a 
lion. De Vaux and the Knight of the Leopard 
kept their places beside him; and though the 
swords which they held were still sheathed, it 
was plain that they were prompt to defend Rich- 
ard's person to the very last, and their size and 
remarkable strength plainly showed the defence 
would be a desperate one. 

Salisbury and his attendants were also now 
drawing near, with bills and partisans brandished, 
and bows already bended. 

At this moment, King Philip of France, >ittend- 
ed by one or two of his nobles, came on the platform 
to inquire the cause of the disturbance, and made 
gestures of surprise at finding the King of England 
raised firom his sick-bed, and oonfironting their com- 
mon ally the Duke of Austria, in such a menacing 
and insulting posture. Bichard himself blushed 
at being discovered by Philip, whose sagacity he 
respected as much as he disliked his person, in an 
atdtude neither becoming his character as a mo- 
narch, nor as a crusader; and it was observed 
that he withdrew his foot, as if accidentally, from 
tlie dishonoured banner, and exchanged his look 
of violent emotion for one of affected composure 
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and indifference. Leopold also struggled to at-^ 
tain some degree of calmness, mortified as he 
was by having been seen passively submitting to 
the insults of the fiery King of England. 

Possessed of many of those royal qualities for 
which he was termed by his subjects the August, 
Philip might be termed the Ulysses, as Richard 
was indisputably the Achilles, of the crusade. 
The King of France was sagacious, wise, delibe- 
rate in coundl, steady and calm in action, seeing 
clearly, and steadily pursuing, the measures most 
for the interestof his kingdom— dignified and royal 
in his deportment, brave in person, but a politician 
rather than a warrior. The crusade would have 
been no choice of his own, but the spirit was con- 
tagious, and the expedition was enforced upon him 
by the church, and by the unanimous wish of his 
nobility. In any other situation, or in a milder 
age, his character might have stood higher than 
that of the adventurous Cceur de Lion. But in 
the crusade, itself an undertaking wholly irra* 
tional, sound reason was the quality, of all others, 
least estimated, and the chivalric valour which 
both the age and tiie enterprize demanded, was 
considered as debased, if mingled with the least 
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touch of dLscretiini. So that the merit of Philip, 
compared with that of his haughty riyal» showed 
like the dear but minute flame of a lamp, placed 
near the, glare of a huge biasing torch, which, not 
possessing half the utility, makes ten times more 
impression on the eye. Philip felt his inferiority 
in public opinion, with the pain natural to an hi^** 
spirited prince ; and it cannot be wondered at if he 
took such opportunities as offered, for pladmg his 
own character in more advantageous contrast with 
that of his rival. The present seemed one of those 
occasions, in which prudoice and calmness might 
reasonably expect to triumph over obstmacy and 
impetuous violence. 

<< What means this unseemly broil betwixt the 
sworn brethren of the Cross — ^the royal Majesty 
of England and the princely Duke Leopold? 
How is it possible that those who are the chiefs 
and pillars of this holy expedition-*-^^ 

^^ A truce with thy remonstrance, France,^ 
swid Richard, enraged inwardly at finding himself 
placed on a sort of equality with Leopold, yet 
not knowing how to resent it, — ^^ this duke, or 
prince, or pillar, if you will, hath been insolent. 



Digitized by VjOOQiC 



284 TALES OF THE CRUSADERS. 

and I have chastised hiin«-4;hat is alL Here is a 
coil, forsooth, hecause of spuming a hound T 

<< Majesty of France,^ said the Duke, ^^ I ap« 
peal to you and every soverdgn prince against 
the foul indignity winch I have sustained This 
King of England hath pulled down my banner — 
torn and trampled on it.^ 

" Because he had the audacity to plant it be- 
side niine,^ sud Richard. 

^* My rank as thine equal entitled me,^ replied 
the Duke, emboldened by the presence of Philip. 

^^ Assert such equality for thy person,^ said 
King Richard, ^^ and, by Saint George, I will 
treat thy person as I did thy broidered kerdiief 
there, fit but for the meanest use to which kerchief 
may be put"^ 

^^ Nay, but patience, brother of England,^ said 
Philip, *^ and I will presently show Austria that 
he is wrong in this matter. — Do not think, noble 
Duke,^ he contioued, ^^ that in permitting the 
standard of England to occupy the highest point 
in our camp, we, the independent sovereigns of 
the crusade, acknowledge any inferiority to the 
royal Richard. Jt were inconsistent to think so ; 
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since eren the oriilamme itself— the great baifB^r 
of France, to which the royid Richard himself, in 
respect of his French possessions, is but a vtissal, 
hplds for the present an inferior place to the Lions 
of England. But as sworti brethren of the Cross, 
military pilgrims, who, laying aside the pomp and 
pride of this world, are hewing with our swords the 
way to the Holy Sepulchre, I myself, and the other 
princes, have renounced to King Richard, fiom re- 
spect to his high renown and great feats of arms, 
that precedence, which elsewhere, and upon other 
motives, would not have been.yielded. I am satis- 
fied, that when your royal grace shall have consi- 
dered this, you will express sorrow for haidng pla- 
ced your banner on this spot, and that the royal 
Majesty of England will then give satisfaction for 
the insult he has offered.^^ 

The spruch-sprecher and the jester had both 
retired to a safe distance when matters seemed 
coming to blows, but returned when words, their 
own commodity, seemed again about to become 
the order of the day. 

The man of proverbs was so delighted with 
Philip^s politic speech, that he clashed his baton 
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at the conclusion, by way of emphasis, and foigot 
the presence in which he was so fiir as to say aloud, 
that he himself had nerer said a wiser thing in his 
life. 

<< It may be so,^ whispered Jonas Schwanker, 
<^ bat we shall be whipt if you speak so loud.^ 

The Duke answered sullenly, that he would 
refer his quarrel to the Graiend Council of the 
Crusade — a motion which Philip highly applaud- 
ed, as qualified to take away a scandal most harm- 
ful to Christendom. 

Richard, retaining Ae same cardess atdtpde, 
listened to Plulip until his oratory seemed ex- 
hausted, and then said aloud, ^< I am drowsy—- 
this fever hangs about me stilL Brother of France, 
thou art acquainted with my humour, and that I 
have at all times but few words to spare — know, 
therefore, at once, I will submit a matter touching 
the honour of England, neither to Prince, Pope, 
nor Coundl. Hoe stands my banner— what- 
soever pennon shall be reared within three butts^ 
length of it— ay, were it the oriflamme, of whidi 
you were, I think, but now speaking, shall be 
treated as that dishonoured rag ; nor will I yield 
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Other satisfaction than that which these poor limbs 
can render in the lists to any bold challenger — ^ay, 
were it against five champions instead of one."* 

<^ Now,"" said the jester, whispering his com- 
panion, '* that is as complete a piece of folly, as 
if I myself had said it — ^but yet, I think, there may 
be in this matter a greater fool than Richard yet.^' 

*^ And who may that be ?'" asked the man of 
wisdom. 

" Philip,'' said the jester, " or our own royal 
Duke, should either accept the challenge— -But 
oh, most sage spruch-sprechery what excellent 
kings would thou and I have made, since those on 
whose heads these crowns have fallen, can play 
the proverb-monger and the fool as completely as 
ourselves i'" 

While these worthies plied their offices apart, 
Philip answered calmly to the almost injurious 
defiance ci Bichard^ — *^ I came not hither to awa- 
ken fresh quarrels, contrary to the oath we have 
sworn, and the holy cause in which we have en- 
gaged. I part from my brother of England as 
l»rothers should part, and the only strife between 
the Lion of England and the Lilies of France shall 

16 
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be, which shall be carried deepest into the rai^s 
of the infidels.^ 

<^ It is a bargain, my royal brother,^ said Rich-, 
ard, stretching out his hand with all the frankness 
which belonged to his rash but generous disposi- 
tion ; ^^ and soon may we have the opportunity to 
try this gallant and fraternal wager.^ 

** Let this noble Duke also partake in the 
friendship of this happy moment,"" said Philip; 
and the Duke approached half-suUenly, half-will* 
ing to enter into some accommodation. 

^' I think not of fools, nor of their folly,"" said 
Richard, carelessly, and the Arch-Duke, turning 
his back on him, withdrew &om the ground. 

Richard looked after him as he withdrew. 

" There is a sort of glow-worm courage,"" he 
said, ^^ that shows only by night. I must not 
leave this banner unguarded in darkness— -by day- 
light the look of the Lions will alone defend it. 
Here, Thomas of Gilsland, I give thee the charge 
of the standard— -watch over the honour of £ng« 
land."" 

" Her safety is yet more dear to me,"" said De 
Vaux, " and the life of Richard is the safety of 
8 
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England — I^must have ywa Highneis back to 
your tent, and that without further tarriance.^ 

*< Thou art a rough and peremptbry nurse, De 
Vaux,^ said the King, smiHng ; and then added, 
addressing Sir Kenneth, «< Valiant Scot, I owe 
thee a boon, and I will pay it richly. There 
stands the Banner of Enghind i Watch it as a 
novice doer his armour on the night before he is 
dttU)edr>-Stir not from it three spears^ length, and 
defend it with thy body against injury or insult 
-—Sound thy bugle, if thou art assailed by more 
than three at once. Dost thou undertake the 
charge T 

<< Wimngly,*" said Kenneth; << and wiU dis- 
charge it upon penalty of my head. I will but 
arm me, and return hither instantly.^ 

The Kings of France and Enghind then took 
formal leave of each other, hiding, under an ap- 
pearance of courtesy, the grounds of complaint 
which either had against the other— -Richard 
agfldnst PhiKp, for what he deemed an officious in- 
terference betwixt him and Austria, and Philip 
against Coeur de Lion, for the disrespectfbl man- 
ner in which his mediation had heGa received. 

VOL. in. T 
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Those whom this disturbance had assembled, now 
drew off in different directions, leaving the contest- 
ed mount in the same solitude which had subsisted 
till interrupted by the Austrian bravado. Men 
judged of the events of the day according to their 
partialities ; and while the English chained the 
Austrian with having afforded the first ground ct 
quarrd, those of other nations ooncuned in cast- 
ing the greater blame upon the insular hanghti* 
ness and assuming character of Bichaid. 

*^ Thou seest,"* said the Marquis of M^mU 
serrat to the Grrand Master of the Templais, 
*^ that subtie courses are more effective than vio* 
lence. I have unloosed the bonds which hdd to- 
gether this bunch of acepties and lances— thou 
wilt see them shortly fidl asunder."* 

*^ I would have called Ay plan a good one,"" 
said the Templar, ^' had there been but one man 
of courage among yo&der cold-blooded Aostrittis, 
to sever the bonds of which you speak, with his 
sword. A knot that is unloosed may be again 
fastened, but not so the cord whidb has beoi cut 
to pieces."" 
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CHAPTER XIII. 



^Tis woman that leduces all maokind. 

6at. 



Im the days of chiTalry, a dangeroos post or a 
porilous adventuie was a reward frequently assigii- 
ed to laOitary bravery as a compensatioii for its 
former trials ;-«jiist as in aseendbg a precipice^ 
the surmounting one crag only lifts the climber 
to points yet more dangerous. 

It was midnight, and the moon rode dear and 
hi^ in heaven, when Kenneth of Scotland stood 
upon his watch on St George'^s Mount, beside the 
Banner of England, a solitary sentinel, to protect 
the emblem of that nation against the insults 
which might be meditated among the thousands 
whom Richard^s pride had made his enenues. 
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High thoughts rolled, one after each other, upon 
the mind of the warrior. It seemed to him as if 
he had gained some fiivour in the eyes of the chi- 
valrous monarth, who^ till now, had not seemed 
to distingiiiflh him among the crowds of braye men 
whom his renown had assembled under his banner, 
and Sir KenneA little recked that the display of 
royal regard consisted in placing him upon apoat 
so perilous. The devotion of his ambitious and 
high^plaoed affection, inflamed Us military en- 
thusiasm. Hopeless as that attachmmt was, in 
almost any conoarable dreumstances, those whidi 
had lately occurred had, in Bome dq^ree, dimi- 
nished the difltance between Edilh and Umsdf. 
He upon whom Bichard had conferred the dia- 
tinctian of goaiding his banner, was no longer 
an adventurer of slight note, but placed within 
the rc^gacd of a princess, although he was as fiur 
as ever fium her level An unknown and obscure 
firte could not now be his. If he was surprised 
and slam on ihe post whidi had been assigned 
him^ his dealb--*«and he resolved it diould be g^ 
xiooa-Hdiould deserve the pndsea as wiell as odl 
down the v«igeance of Ccnir de Lion, and be 
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followed by the regrets and even the tears of the 
higb-bom beauties of the English Court. He had 
BOW no longer reason to fear that he should die as 
a fool dieth. 

^ Kenneth had foil leisure to enjoy these and 
similar high^-souled thoi^ts, fostered by that wild 
spirit of chiyaby, which, amid its most extrava- 
gant and fimtastic flights, was still pure iratn all 
selfish aUoy— generous, devoted, and peihaps on- 
ly thus fiff censurable, that it proposed objects 
and courses of action inconsistent with the frail- 
ties and imperfections of man. All nature around 
him slept in calm moonshine, or in deep sha- 
dow. The long rows of tents and pavilions, glim- 
mering or darkening as they lay in the moon- 
light or the shade, were still and dlcnt as the 
streets ofa deserted city. Beside the banner-staflT 
lay the large staghound already mentioned, the 
8c4e companion of Eenneth^s watch, on whose vi- 
gilance he trusted for early warning of the i^ 
proachof any hostile footstep. The noble animal 
seemed to understand the purpose of their watch, 
for he looked from time to time at the rich folds 
of the heavy pennon, and, when the cry of the 
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seatinds camefiom the distaiit fines and defences 
of the camp, he answered them with one deep and 
muekerated hark, as if to affinn that he too ww 
Tigiknt in his duty. From time to time^ also, he 
lowered his loftj head, and wagged his tail, as his 
master passed and repassed him in the short tarns 
which he todc upon his post ; or, what the In^i 
stood rflent and abstracted, leanii^ on his lance 
and looking up towards Heaven, his fidthfid at- 
tendant Yentored somedmes, in the pbase of ro- 
mance, ^* to disturb his thoo^ts,^ and awdun 
him fipom his reverie, by thrusting his Un^ rough 
mout into the kni^f s gaundetted hand, to so- 
lidt a transitory caress.— On a sadden he bayed 
furiously, seemed about to dash forward where 
the diadow lay the darkest, yet waited, as if in 
the slips, till he should know die Measure of his 
master. 

'' Who goes there r said Sbr Koineth, aware 
that there was something creeping forward on the 
shadowy side of the Mount 

^ In the name of Merlin and Maugis,^ answer- 
ed a hoarse disagreeaUe voice, '^ tie up your fimr- 
footed demoii there, or I come not at you.^ 
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<< And who art thou that would approach my 
post ?" said Sor Kenneth, bending his eyes 4M 
keenly as he could on some olgect, which he could 
just observe at the bottom of the ascent, widiout 
bdng aUe to distinguish its form. ^^ Beware—I 
am here for death and life.^ 

'^ Take up thy long-fanged Sathanas,^ said 
the voice, <' or I will ocmjure him with a bolt firom 
my arblast^ 

At the same time he heard the sound of a 
spring or check, as when a cross-bow is bent. 

^* Unbind thy arblast, and come into the moon- 
Ught,"^ said the Scot, *^ or, by Saint Andrew, I 
will pin thee to the earth, be what or whom thou 
wilt" 

As he spoke, he poised his long lance by the 
middle^ and, fixing his eye upon the object which 
seemed to move, he brandished the weapon as if 
meditating to cast it from his hand— an use of the 
weapon sometimes, though rarely, resorted, to, 
when a missile was necessary. But Sir Kenneth 
was ashamed of his purpose, and grounded his 
weapon, when there stepped £N>m the shadow into 
the moonlight, like an actor entering upon the 
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Stage, a stunted deciepid ereatue, whoni) by his 
ikntastic dress and deforanty, he recognised eren 
at some distance for the male of tbe two dwaift 
whom he had seen in the chapd zt Ei^^addL Re- 
cdlecdng, at the same moment, the olber and fkr 
different visions of that extraordinary night, he 
gave his dog a agnal, whidi he instancy nnder- 
stood, and, retnming to the standard, hod himself 
down beside it with a stifled grow]. 

The little distorted miniature of humanity, as- 
sured of Ids safety from an enemy so fbrmidaUe, 
came panting up the ascent, whidi the shortness 
of his legs rendered laborious, and when he arri- 
ved OB the ]|^tform at die tep» shifted to lus left 
hand the little cross-bow, which was just such a 
toy as cbildr^i at that period w^re permitted to 
shoot small birds with, and, assuming an attitude 
of greatdignity,gracdEuUy extended his right hand 
to Sir Kenneth, in an attitude as if he expected he 
would salute it. But such a result not following, 
he demanded, in a sharp «id ai^ry tone of voic^ 
*' Soldier, wherefore mderest thou not to Nectar 
bsaus ihe homage due to his dignity ?— Or is it 
possible 4hat thou canst have forgottm him ?"" 
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^' Great Nectabanus,^ answered the kn%htj 
wilUtig to soothe the creature^s humour, ^^ that were 
di£Eicult for any one who has ever looked upon 
thee. Pardon me, however, that being a soldier 
upon my post, with my lance in my hand, I may 
not give to one of thy puissance the advantage of 
coming within my guard, or of mastering my wea« 
pon« Suffice it, that I reverence thy dignity, and 
sulnnit myself to thee as humbly as a man-at-arms 
in my place may*^ 

^^ It shall suffice,^ said Nectabanus, '^ so that 
you presently attend me to the presence of those 
who have sent me hither to summon you."" 

*^ Great sir,^ replied the knight, *^ neither in 
this can I gratify thee, for my orders are to abide 
by this banner till day-break — ^so I pray you to 
hold me excused in that matter disoP 

So saying, he resumed his walk upon the plat- 
form ; but the dwarf did not suffer him so easily 
to escape from his importunity. 

^* Look you,"^ he said, placing himself before 
Sir Kenneth, so as to interrupt his way, '^ either 
obey me. Sir Knight, as in duty boimd, or I will 
lay the command upon thee, in the name of one 
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whose beauty could call down the genii fiom their 
spheie, and whose grandeur could command the 
immortal race when thqr had' descended.'* 

A wild and improbaUe conjectmpe arose in the 
kn%hf 8 mind, but he repelled it It was impos- 
fiible, he thought, that the lady c^ his love should 
have sent him such a message by such a messen- 
gov-yet his vdice tretoUed as he said, *^ Go to, 
Nectabanus. Tell me at once, and as a true man, 
whether this sublime lady, of whom thou speak- 
est, be other than thehouri with whose asriatance 
I beheld thee sweepng the chapd at Engaddi ?"* 

^^ How ! presumptuous knight,^repUed thedwatf, 
'^ think^st thou the mistress of our own royal af- 
fections, the sharer of our greatness, and the part- 
ner of our comdiness, would demean heraelf by 
laying charge on such a vassal as thou! No, 
highly as thou art honoured, thou hast not yet 
desenred the notice of Queen Grenerra, the lorely 
bride of Arthur, firom whose h^ seat even pinces 
seem but pigmies. But look thou heie, and as 
thou knowest or disownest this token, so obey or 
refuse her commands, who hath deigned to impose 
them on thee.'* 
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So saying, he pUtoed in the knight'tf hands a 
niby ring, which, even in the moonlight, he had 
no difficalty to recognize as that which usual- 
ly graced the finger of the h^h-bom lady to 
whose service he had devoted himself. Could 
he haye doubted the truth of the token, he would 
have been convinced by the smalllsnotof camadon- 
coloured ribbon, which was fastened to the ring. 
This was his lady'^s fiivourite colour, and more 
than once had he himself, assuming it for that of 
his own livmes, caused the carnation to triumph 
over all other hues in the lists and in the 
battle. 

Sir Kenneth was struck nearly mute, by see- 
ing such a token in such hands. 

*^ In the name of all that is sacred, from whom 
dkUt thou receive this witness P^ said the knight; 
^^ bring, if thou canst, thy wavering understand- 
ing to a right settlement for a minute or two, and 
tell me the person by whom thou art sent, and the 
real purpose of thy message— and take heed what 
thou sayV, for this is no subject for bufibonery.^ 

*' Fond and foolish knight,'' said the dwarf, 
'^ wouldst thou know more of this matter, than 
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Ibat tbou art honmued irith oomkiuaids frmi a 
princess, and sent by a kiiq;?— -We list not to 
parley widi thee fiirtlier tlian to command ihee» 
in the name^ and by the power of that ring, to 
follow lis to her who is the owner of the ting. 
Every minute that thou tairieat is 4i crime against 
thine aU^iance.^ 

<< Good Nectabanns— 4iethink thys^,'' sud ^ 
knight,— •^^ Can my lady know where and iqpon 
what'dtt^ I am this night engaged?— Is ahe 
aware that my life— Pshaw, why should I speak 
of life — ^but thai my honour depends on my guard- 
ing this banner till daybreak— and can it be her 
wish that I should leave it even to pay homage to 
her ! — It is impossiUe— the princess is pleased to 
bemenry with ha servant, in sending him sudi a 
message; and I must think so the latha: that she 
hath chosen such a messenger.^ 

" Oh, keep your be^ef,^ said Nedabanus, 
turning round as if to leave the fdatfmo, ^< it is 
little to me whether you be traitc^ or true man to 
this royal lady— so fiire thee welL"^ 

" Stay, stay— I »treat you stay," said Sir 
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Kenneth ; ^' answer me but one question—Is the 
lady who sent thee near to this place ?^ 

^ What signifies it ?^ said the dwarf; << ought 
fidelity to rechon furlongs, or miles, or leagues-— 
like the poor courier, who is paid tat his labour 
by the distance which he traverses ? Nevertheless, 
thou soul of suspidon^ I tell thee, the fiur owner 
of the ring, now sent to so unworthy a vassal, in 
whom there is neither truth nor courage, is not 
more distant firom this place, than this arblast can 
send a bolt^ 

The loiight gased again on the ring, as if to 
asoertion that there was no possible fiilsdiood in 
the token.—'' Tell me,"" he said to the dwarf, <' is 
my presence required fixr any length of time P"^ 

<' Time !"" answered Nectabanus, in his flinty 
mamser ; '^ what call you time ? I see it not— 
I feel it not— it is but a shadowy name— a suc- 
cession of breathings measured fcnth by night by 
liiedaiik of a bell, by day, by a shadow crossing 
along a dial-stone. Know^st thou not a true 
knight^s time should only be redkoned by the 
deeds that he peif(»rms in behalf of God and his 
kdy?^ 
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^* The words of titaik, thoi:^ in the moath of 
foUy,^ said the knight. ^ And doth my hdy. 
really snmmon me to some deed of action, in her 
name and fbr her sake?— and may it not be post- 
poned for eren the few hours till daybreak?^ 

^< She requires thy pvesenoe instantly,^ said the 
dwarf, <^ and without the loss of so much time as> 
' would be told by ten grains of the sandf;las»— 
Hearken, thouoold*blooded andsuspidoas knight, 
these are her very words— Tell him that the hand 
which dropped roses can bestow laurels.^ 

This aHunon to their meeting in the chiqpd of 
Engadifi, sent a thousand reoollectiotts through 
Sir Kenneth^s brain, and convinced him that the 
message delivered by ^ dwarf was genuine. The 
rose-buds, withered as they were, were still trea- 
sured under his cuirass, and nearest to his heart. 
He paused, and could not resolve to forego an 
(qyportunity — the cmly one which nu^t ever offer, 
to gain grace in her eyes, whom he had installed 
as sovereign of his affections. The dwarf, in Ae 
meantime, augmented his amfusion by mmaftng 
either that he must return the ring, or instandy 
attend him. 
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^^ Hold, hold yet a moment^ hoU,^ said the 
^Knight, and proceeded to mutter to himself— <^ Am 
I either the subject or slave of King Richard, 
more than as a free knight sworn to the serrice of 
the crusade ? And whom hare I come hither to 
honour with lance and sword ?— -Our holy cause 
and my transcendant lady."*^ 

'^ The ring, the ring — ^ exclaimed the dwarf 
impatiendy; '^fidse and slothful knight, return the 
ring, which thou art unworthy to touch or to look 
upon.'' 

'^ A moment, a moment, good Nectabanus,"' 
said Sir Kenneth ; ^^ disturb not my thoughts.— 
What if the Saracens were just now to attack our 
lines ? Should I stay here fike a sworn vassal of 
England, watching that her pride suffered no hu- 
nuliation ; or should I speed to the breach, and 
fight for the Cross ?«-To the breach assuredly ; 
and next to the cause of God come the commands 
of my liege lady. — ^And yet, Cceur de Lion's be- 
hest — ^my own promise ! — ^Nectabanus, I conjure 
thee once more to say, are you to conduct me far 
fitom hence P'' 
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'^ BqI to yonder pcvi]]Dn; and shtoe you most 
needs know,^ replied Noetabanns, ^' the moon k 
^imiBering on the giUed ball which crowns its 
^00^ and whidh is worth a king^s ransom.^ 

'* I can return in an instant,^ and the knight, 
shutting his qros desperately to all fiother eonse- 
qnences. <<Ican hear fibm thenoethebayof my 
dogf if any one appioadies the standard — I will 
throw mysdf at my ladjT^s &et, and pray her leave 
to return to oondnde my watch.-— Hei^ Boswd, 
(calling his hound, and throwing down his mande 
by the side of the standard-spear,) watch thou 
here, and let no one qipioaclL^ 

The nugesftie dog lodnd in his master's fiioe, 
as if to be sure that he nndenslood his chaige, 
then sat down beside the mantle, w^ eaia enet 
and head raised, as if imdcrsfaindiiig perfiDCify Ae 
purpoae for which he was stadEoned there. 

^ Come now, good Nectabanos,^ sttd tihe 
knight, ^< let us hasten to obey ik^ oommflaiids 
thou hast brought-^ 

<< Haste he that will,'' said the dwarf, sullenly ; 
^' thou hast not been in haste to obey my smn^ 
mons, nor can I walk fiist enough to follow your 
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long strides — jovl do not walk like a man, bat 
bound like an ostrich in the deserts.^ 

There were but two ways of conquering the 
obstinacy of Nectabanus, who, as he spoke, di- 
minished his walk into a snail pace. For bribes Sir 
Kenneth had no means*-«for soothiiig no time ; so 
in his impatience he snatched the dwarf up from 
tlie ground, and befuring him along, notwithstand- 
ing his entreaties and his fear, reached nearly to 
the pavilion pointed out as that of the Queen. In 
approaching it, however, the Scot observed there 
was a small guard of soldiers sitting on the ground, 
who had been concealed from him by the interve- 
ning tents. Wondering that the dash of his own 
armour had not yet attracted their attention, and 
supposing that his motions might, on the present 
occasion, require to be conducted with secrecy, he 
placed the little panting guide upon the ground 
to recover his breath, and point out what was next 
to be done. Nectabanus was both frightened and 
angry ; but he had felt himself as completely in 
the power of the robust knight, as an owl in the 
daws of an eagle, and therefore cared not to pro- 
voke him to any farther display of his straigth. 

VOL. ITT. U 
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He made no complaints, therefore, of the us:^e 
he had received, but turning amongst the laby- 
rinth of tents, he led the knight in silence to the 
opposite side of the pavilion, which thus screened 
them from the observation of the warders, who 
seemed either too negligent or too sleepy to dis- 
charge their duty with much accuracy. Arrived 
there, the dw«rf raised the uqder part of the can- 
vass from the ground, and made signs to Sir Ken- 
neth that he should introduce himself to the in- 
side of the tent, by creepnag under it. The knight 
hesitated — there seemed an indecorum in thus pri- 
vately introducing himself into a pavilion, pitch- 
ed, doubtless, for the accommodation of noble la- 
dies ; but he recalled to rem^nbrsnce the assured 
tokens which the dwarf had exhilnted, »id con- 
eluded that it was not for him to dispute his lady'^s 
pleasure. 

He stoopt accordingly, crept beneath the can- 
vass inclosure of the tent, and heard the dwarf 
whisper from without,—" Remain there until I 
call thee.'' 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

You talk of Gaiety and Innocence ! 

The moment when the fatal fruit was eaten. 

They parted ne'er to meet again ; and* Malice 

Has ever since been playmate to light Gaiety, 

From the first moment when the smiling infant 

Destroys the flower or butterfly he toys with, 

To the last chuckle of the dying miser, 

Who hears his neighbour hatli been made a bankrupt. 

Old Platj, 

Sir Kenneth was left for some minutes alone^ 
and in darkness. Here was another interruption, 
which must prolong his absence from his post, and 
he began almost to repent the facility with which 
he had been induced to quit it. But to return 
without seeing the Lady Edith, was now not to be 
thought of He had committed a breach of mili- 
tary discipline, and was determined at least to prove 
the reality of the seductive expectations which had 
tempted him to do so. Meanwhile, his situation 
was unpleasant. There was no light to show him 
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into what sort of apartment he had been led — 
the Lady Edith was in immediate attendance 
on the Queen of England — and the discovery 
of his having introduced himself thus fiirtive- 
]y into the royal pavilion, might, were it dis- 
covered, lead to much and dangerous suspicion. 
While he gave way to these unpleasant reflec- 
tions, and began almost to wish that he could 
achieve his retreat unobserved, he heard a noise 
of female voices, laughing, whispering, and speak- 
ing, in an adjoining apartment, from which, as the 
sounds gave him reason to judge, he could only 
be separated by a canvass partition. Lamps were 
burning, as he might perceive by the shadowy light 
which extended itself even to his side of the veil 
which divided the tent, and he could see shadfis 
of several figures dittmg and moving in the ad- 
joining apartment. It cannot be termed discour- 
tesy in Sir Kenneth, that situated as be was, he 
overheard a conversation, in which he found him- 
self deeply interested. 

" Call her— call her, for Our Lady's sake,'" 
said the voice of one of these laughing invisibles. 
^* Nectabanus, thou sbalt be made ambassador to 
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Prester John^s court, to show them how wisely 
thou canst discharge thte of a mission.^ 

The shrill tone of the dwarf was heard, yet so 
much subdued, that Sir Kenneth could not un- 
derstand what he said, except that he spoke some- 
thing of the means of merriment given to the 
guard. 

'^ But how shall we rid us of the spirit which 
Nectabanus hath raised, my maidens ?^ 

^' Hear me, royal madam,^ said another voice ; 
^^ if the sage and princely Nectabanus be not over- 
jealous of his most transcendant bride and empress, 
let us send her to get us rid of this insolent knight- 
errant, who can be so easily persuaded that high- 
born dames may need the use of his insolent and 
over-weening valour.**' 

*' It were but justice, methinks,^ replied an- 
other, ^^ that the Princess Guenever should dis- 
miss, by her courtesy, him, whom her husband's 
wisdom has been able to entice hither.'' 

Struck to the heart with shame and resentment 
at what he had heard, Sir Kenneth was about to 
attempt his escape from the tent at all hazards, 
when what followed arrested his purpose. 

" Nay, truly,'" said the first speaker, " our 
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coufflii Edidi must first learn how this vaunted 
wight hath condacted himself} and we must resenre 
the power of giving her ocular proof that he hath 
fidled in his duty. It may be a lesson will do 
good upon her ; for, credit me, Calista, I have 
sometimes thought she has let this nortbem ad- 
venturer sit nearer her heart than prudence would 
sanction.^ 

One of the other voices was then heard to mut- 
ter something of the Lady EditVs prudence and 
wisdom. 

" Prudence, wench r was the reply—" It is 
mere pride, and the desire to be thought more 
rigid than any of us. Nay, I will not quit my ad- 
vantage. You know well, that when she has us at 
fault, no one can, in a civil way, lay your error 
before you more precisely than can my Lady Edith 
•—But here she comes.^ 

A figure, as if entering the apartment, cast 
upon the partition a- shade, whidi glided along 
slowly until it mixed with those which already 
clouded it. Despite of the bitter disappointment 
which he had experienced — despite the insult and 
injury with which it seemed he had been visited 
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by the malice, or, at best, by the idle humour of 
Queen Berengaria, (for he already concluded that 
she who spoke loudest, and in a commanding tone, 
was the wifeof Richard,) the knight felt something 
fio soothing to his feelings in^ learning that Edith 
had been no partner to the fraud practised on 
him, and so interesting to his curiosity in the 
scene which was about to take place, that, instead 
of prosecuting his more prudent purpose of an in- 
stant retreat, he looked anxiously, on the con- 
trary, for some rent or crevice, by means of which 
he might be made eye as well as ear-witness to 
what was to go forward. 

" Surely,"" said he to himself, " the Queen, 
who hath been pleased for an idle frolic to en- 
danger my reputation, and perhaps my life, can- 
not complain, if I avail myself of the chance 
which fortune seems willing to afford me to ob- 
tain knowledge of her.ftirther intentions.'" 

It seemed, in the meanwhile, as if Edith 
were waiting for the commands of the Queen, 
and as if the other were reluctant to speak, for 
fear of being unable to command her laughter, 
and that of her companions ; for Sir Kenneth 
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could only distiiigdsh a sound as of suppiessed 
tittmng and merriment. 

** Your Majesty^ sftid Edith, at last, << seons 
in a merry mood, though, mediinks, the hour of 
night prompts a sleepy one. I was well disposed 
bed-ward, when I had your Majes^^s commands 
to attend you.^ 

^ I wiU not long delay you, couan, from your 
repose,^ said the Queen; *^ though I fisar yon 
will sleep less soundly when I tell you your wa- 
ger is lost.** 

<< Nay, royal madam,^ said Edith, ^ this, sure- 
ly, is dwelling on a jest whidi has rather been 
worn out. I lidd no wager, however it was your 
Majesty^s pleasure to suppose, or to insist, that I 
did so.'' 

^' Nay, now, despite our pilgrimage^ Satan is 
strong with you, my gentle cousin, and prompts 
thee to leasing. Can you deny that you gaged 
your ruby ring against my golden bracelet, that 
yonder Knight of the Libbard, or how call you 
him, could not be seduced from his post ?" 

*^ Your Majesty is too great for me to gainsay 
you,'' replied Edith ; << but these lacUes can, if 
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they will, bear me witness, that it was your High- 
ness who proposed such a wager, aad took the 
ring from my finger, even while I was declaring 
that I did not think it maidenly to gage anything 
on such a sulgect.^ 

<^ Nay, but, my Lady Edith,'' said another 
voice, ^^ you must needs grant, under your 
favour, that you expressed yoursdf very confident 
of the valour of that same knight of the Leo- 
pard.** 

<^ And if I did, minion,^ said Edith, angrily, 
^^ is that a good reason why thou should'st put in 
thine word to flatter her Majesty's humoiur ? I 
spoke of him but as all men speak who have seen 
him in the field, and had no more interest in de- 
fending than thou in detracting from him. In a 
camp, what can women speak of save soldiers and 
deeds of arms?'' 

<< The noble Lady Edith," said a thiid voice, 
^* hath never forgiven Calista and me, since we told 
your Majesty that she dropped two rose-buds in 
the chapeL" 

^< If your Majesty," said Edith, in a tone whidi 
Sir Kenneth could judge to be that of respectful 
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remonstrance, ^^ have no other commands for me 
than to hear the gibes of your waiting-women, I 
must crave your permission to withdraw/^ 

*^ Silence, Florise,"" said the Queen, ^^ and let 
not our indulgence lead you to forget the differ- 
ence betwixt yourself and the kinswoman of Eng- 
land. — ^But you, my deaf cousin,^^ she continued, 
resuming her.tone of raillery, ^' how can you, who 
aie so good-natured, b^rudge us poor wretches a 
few minutes^ laughing, when we have had so many 
days devoted to weeping and gnashing of teeth P"^ 

*^ Great be your mirth, royal lady,^ said Edith ; 
^* yet would I be content not to smile for the rest 
of my life, rather than '^ 

She stopped, apparently out of respect ; but Sir 
Kenneth could hear that she was in much agita- 
tion. 

*^ Forgive me,^ said Berengaria, a thoughtless 
but good-humoured princess of the House of Na- 
varre, — " but what is the great offence after all ? 
•—A young knight has been wiled hither — has 
stolen — or has been stolen— -from his post, which 
no one will disturb in his absence, for the sake of 
a fair lady ; for, to do your champion justice, sweet 
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one, the wisdom of Nectabanus could conjure him 
hither in no name but yours/' 

^' Gracious Heaven ! your Majesty docs not say 
so?^^ said Edith, in a voice of alarm quite differ- 
ent from the agitation she had previously evinced, 
— ^^ you cannot say so, consistently with respect for 
your own honour and for mine, your husband's 
kinswoman ! — Say you were jesting with me, my 
royal mistress, and forgive me that I could, even 
for a moment, think it possible you could be in 
earnest !" 

^' The Lady Edith,"" siud the Queen, in a dis- 
pleased tone of voice, '^ regrets the ring we have 
won of her.— We will restore the pledge to you, 
gentle cousm, only you must not grudge u^ in turn 
a little triumph over the wisdom which has been 
so often spread over us, as a banner over a host."' 
. <^ A triumph !"" exclaimed Edith, indignantly ; 
*' a triumph I — ^the triumph will be with the infidel, 
when he hears that the Queen of Enghmd can 
make the reputation of her husband's kinswoman 
the subject of a light frolic." 

^^ You are angry, fair cousin, at losing your 
favourite ring," said the Queen—" Come, since 
you grudge to pay your wager, we will renounce 
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our light; it was year name and that ple^e 
brought him hither, and we care not for the bait 
afta the fish is caught."^ 

** Madam,^ replied Edith, impatiently, ^' you 
know well that your Grace could not wish for 
anything of mine but it becomes instantly yours. 
But I would give a bushel of rubies ere ring or 
name of mine had been used to bring a brave man 
into a fiiult, and perhaps to disgrace and punish- 
ment^ 

*' O, it is for the safety of our true kn%ht that 
we fear !^ said the Queen. " You rate our power 
too low, fair cousin, when you speak of a life be- 
ing lost for a frolic of ours. O, Lady Edith, 
others have influence on the iron breasts of war- 
riors as well as you— the heart even of a lion is 
made of flesh, not of stone ; and, believe me, I 
have interest enough with Richard to save this 
knight, in whose fate Lady Edith is so deeply 
concerned, from the penalty of disobeying his 
royal commands."^ 

^* For the love of the blessed Cross, most royal 
lady,"" said Edith— and Sir Kenneth, with feeL 
ings which it were hard to unravel, heard hor 
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prostrate herself at the Queens's feet,— -^^ for the 
love of our blessed Lady, and of every holy saint 
in the calendar, beware what you do ! You know 
not King Richard — ^you have been but shortly 
wedded to him — ^your breath might as well com- 
bat the west wind when it is wildest, as your 
words persuade my royal kinsman to pardon a 
military offence. Oh ! for God's sake, dismiss 
this gentleman, if indeed you have lured him hi- 
ther ! I could almost be content to rest with the 
shame of having invited him, did I know that he 
was returned again where his duty calls him."^ 

^^ Arise, cousin, arise,^ said Queen Berengaria, 
^' and be assured all will be better than you think. 
Rise, dear Edith ; I am sorry I have played my 
foolery with a knight in whom you take such deep 
interest — ^Nay, wring not thy hands — I will believe 
thou carei^t not for him — ^believe anything rather 
than see thee look so wretchedly miserable — I tell 
thee I will take the blame on myself with King 
Richard in behalf of thy fair northern fiiend— 
thine acquaintance, I would say, since thou own'^st 
him not as a friend. — Nay, look not so reproach- 
fully— ^ We Will send Nectabanus to dismiss this 
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Knight of the Standard to his post ; and we our- 
selvefii will grace him on some foture day, to make 
amends for his wild-goose chase. He is, I war- 
rant, but lying perdue in some neighbouring tent/" 

^^ By my crown of lilies, and my sceptre of a spe- 
cially good water-reed,'^ said Nectabanus, ^^ your 
Majesty is mistaken — ^he is nearer at hand than 
you wot-^^he lieth ensconced behind yonder can- 
▼ass partition.'" 

^' And within hearing of each word we have 
said r exclaimed the Queen, in her turn violently 
surprised and a^tated— ^^ Out, monster of folly 
and malignity !^ 

As she uttered these words, Nectabanus fled 
from the pavilion with a yell of such a nature, as 
leaves it still doubtful whether Berengaria had 
confined her rebuke to words, or added some mofte 
emphatic expression of her displeasure. 

^^ What can now be done ?^ said the Queen to 
Edith, in a whisper of undisguised uneasiness. 

" That which must,'' said Edith, firmly. «^ We 
must see this gentleman, and place ourselves in 
his mercy.'*' 
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So saying, she began hastily to undo a curtain, 
which at one place covered an entrance or commu- 
nication. 

" For Heaven'*s sake, forbear — consider,**' said 
the Queen, " my apartment— our dress— the hour 
— my honour !" 

But ere she could detsdl her remonstrances, the 
curtain fell, and there was no division any longer 
betwixt the armed knight and the party of ladies. 
The warmth of an eastern night occasioned the 
undress of Queen Berengaria and her household 
to be rather more simple and unstudied than their 
station, and the presence of a male spectator of rank, 
required. This the Queen remembered, and with 
a loud shriek fled from the apartment where Sir 
Kenneth was disclosed to view in a copartment of 
the ample pavilion, now no longer separated from 
that in which they stood. The grief and agitation 
of the Lady Edith, as well as the deep interest she 
felt in a hasty explanation with the Scottish knight, 
perhaps occasioned her forgetting that her locks 
were moredishevelled,andherpersonlessheedfully 
covered, than was the wont of high-bom damsels 
in an age, which was not after all the most prudish 
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or scrupulous period of the fuxdent time. A thin 
loose garment of pink-coloured silk made the prin- 
cipal part of her vestments, with oriental slippers, 
into wbieh she had hastily thrust her bare feet, 
and a scarf hurriedly and loosely thrown about 
her shoulders. Her head had no other covering 
than the veil of rich and dishevelled locks fall- 
ing round it on every side, that half-hid a coun- 
tenance, which a mingled sense of modesty, and 
of resentment, and other deep and a^tating feel- 
ings, had covered with crimson. 

But although Edith felt her situation with all 
that delicacy which is her sex^s greatest charm, it 
did not seem that for a moment she placed her own 
bashfulness in comparison with the duty, which, 
as she thought, she owed to him, who had been 
led into error and danger on her account. She 
drew, indeed, her scarf more closely over her neck 
and bosom, and she hastily laid from her hand a 
lamp, which shed too much lustre over her figure ; 
but, while Sir Kenneth stood motionless on the 
same spot in which he was first discovered, she 
rather stepped towards than retired from him, as 
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she exclaimed, " Hasten to your post^ valiant 
Imight ! — ^you are deceived in being ttained hither 
— isusk no questions.^ 

" I need ask none,"" said the knight, sinkmg 
npon one knee, with the reverential devotion of a 
saint at the altar, and bending his eyes on the 
ground, lest his looks should increase the lady's 
embarrassment 

" Have you heard all ?" sftid Edith, impatient- 
ly_« Gracious saints ! then wherefore wait you 
herej when each minute tliat passes is loaded with 
dishonour r 

<^ I have heard that 1 am dishonoured, lady^ 
and I have heard it from you. What reck I how 
soon punishment follows ? I have but one petition 
to you, and then I seek, among the sabres of the 
infidels, whether dishonour may not be washed 
out with blood.'' 

" Do not so, neither," said the lady. " Be 
wise — dally not here — all may yet be well, if you 
will but use dispatch." 

" I wait but for your forgiveness," said the 
knight, still kneeling, ** for my presumption in 
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believing my poor services could have been requi- 
red or valued by you.** 

*^ I 'do forgive you — O, I have nothing to finw 
give !— I have been the means of injuring you— 
But O, begone! — ^I wiH forgive — I will value yoo 
-—that is, as I value every brave crusader — ^if you 
will but begone T 

<* Receive, first, this precious yet fatal pledge,** 
said the knight, tendering the ring to Edith, who 
now showed gestures of impatience. 

** Oh no, no,^ she sttd, declining to receive it. 
** Keep it — keep it as a mark of my regard — ^my 
regret, I would say. O begone, if not for your own 
sake, for mine !^ 

Almost recompensed for the loss evoi rf ho- 
nour, which her voice had denounced to liim, by 
die interest which she seemed to testify in his 
safety. Sir Kenneth rose from his knee, and, cast- 
ing a momentary glance on Edith, bowed low and 
seemed about to withdraw. At the same instant^ 
that maidenly bashfulness, which the energy of 
Edith^s feelings had till th^ triumphed oyer, 
became conquers in its turn, and she hastened 
from the apartment, extinguishing her lamp as 
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she went, and leaving, in Sir Eenneth'^s thoughts, 
both mental and natural gloom behind her. 
. She must be obeyed, was the first distinct idea 
which waked him from his reverie, and he has- 
tened to the place by which he had entered the 
pavilion. To pass under the canvass in the man- 
ner he had entered, required time and atten- 
tion, and he made a readier aperture by slittbg 
the canvass wall with his poniard. When in the 
iree air, he felt rather stupified and overpowered 
by a conflict of sensations, than able to ascertain 
what was the real import of the whole. He was 
obliged to spur himself to action, by recollecting 
that the commands of the Lady Edith had requi- 
red haste. Even then, engaged as he was*amongst 
tent-ropes and tents, he was compelled to move with 
caution until he should regain the path or avenue, 
aside from which the dlrarf had led him, in order 
to escape the observation of the guards before the 
Queen^s pavili<m ; and he was oUiged also to move 
slowly, and with precaution, to avoid giving an 
alarm, either by falling or by the clashing of his 
armour. A thin cloud had obscured the moon, 
too, at the very moment of hia leaving the tent, 
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imd Sir Kenneth had to struggle with this incon- 
venience at a moment when the dizziness of his 
head, and the fuhiess of his heart, scarce 1^ him 
powers of intelligence sufficient to direct his mo- 
tions. 

But at once sounds came upon his ear, which in- 
stantly recalled him to the full energy of his facul- 
ties. These proceeded from the Mount of Saint 
George. He heard first a single fierce, angry, and 
savage bark, which was immediately followed by a 
yell of agony. No deer ever bounded with a wilder 
start at the voice of Roswal, than did Sir Kenneth 
at what he feared was the death-ciy of that noble 
hound, firom whom no ordinary injury could have 
extracted even the slightest admowledgment of 
pain. He surmounted the space which divided 
him firom the avenue, and, having attained it, be- 
gan to run towards the mount, although loaded 
with his mail, faster than most men could have 
accompanied him even if unarmed, relaxed not 
his pace for the steep sides of the artifidal mound, 
and in ^ few minutes stood on thje platform upon 
its summit. 

The moon broke through the cloud at this 
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jnomenty and showed him that the standaid of 
England was vanished, that the qpear on which 
it floated lay broken on the ground, and beside 
it was his faithful hound, apparently in the agonies 
of death. 
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